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Tn author of the fol owin : 
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ſheets is unwillin g to obtrude on 
the public any ſuperfluous, mate: 
ter; but he conceives hi 7 his: 
reputation , if any h. or ever 
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| i> A fow words by way of preface. | 


Leopold . arndorf was, about 
two . caſt in a dramatic 


mould; it contained characters 


; which have fince been put aſide, 


and attempts at humour which 


8 will => be found in theſe vo- 
| lum 1es.—** Oh! that I could ſee the 5 


= inimitable \ Kemble aſſuming the 


1 8 of the r 1 


ton. 


Wl 5 wg. Siddons * with the 
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rage and reſentment of Victoria 3 
and the almoſt magic voice f 
Mrs. Jordan past the hopes 

a and the ſorrows of the ample 
Antoinette '—Theſe words [have | 
not unfrequently uttered. The 
reader may finile at my vabity 

I have miled at it myſelf. My * 
ambition faded : the fancied laugh 
of the Manager was 4 a death- 


- 
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* 1 , 
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blow; and 1 put” t aſide my papers, 
becauſe I would not be reminded 
Of n o. folly and \profornpe * 1 15 
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= PREPACE. 
8 At length * brought ban to 
| the light again, and at intervals 
= began to form them into a Novel. 
©) changed the - ſcene of action 
from France to Germany, gave 
new names and titles to my cha- 
racters, and had actually written 
2 firſt volume, when I went to : 
ſee the repreſentation of a new 
Play, which deſervedly became a 
| favourite with the town. I was 
_ agitated by the excellence of the 
- performance : and when I left the 
g Theatre, I fancied there was a | great 
e ſſmilitude 


6 


lg. Kimilitude between the drama and - 
? what I had then written and de- 


8 figned. Selt-afſured, however, of = : 


my honeſty, 1 proceeded i in my 
work, which I com pleted in the 
manner as it is now. preſented tb 
the public and I ſhall never 
: think myſelf more indeed to the 


German poet, than he is to me. "2 
Indeed” the likeneſs has fince ap- 3 
peared to me very faint; and 1 
am perſuaded that my book can-" 
tains not a ſentence that may be 
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a PREP FACE. - 
traced in the author to whom * 
is hre alluded. 
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It may be faid by ſome, that, 


7 eren in this ſhort appeal, there is 


. much ado about nothing; ; and the 


| ſenſe * my own. feebleneſs pre- 


vents me from aiming at Ach. 3 


ſtupendous giant as Kotzebue. | 


from compariſon ; and I do. not 


But I know the prejudices! ariſing 


think it improbable, but that a . 


tain ſet of monthly critics (1 ſpeak 


N not of the Monthly Reviewers), 


e 
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may, 
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5 may, in ſome after ſeaſon, aſſure 


their readers that my book bears | 


A reſemblance, though ſuch an 5 


IN 


one as by no means 7s favourable 70 


the imitator, to Peregrine Pickle, 


or to the facetious e! 


Clinker. 


Hamlet. Methinks it 1s like a weaſel, | 
j 
. It is back' d like a weaſel, 


Hamlet. Or, like a whale ? 
Polonius. FO like a whale, 


Some of the inconſiſtencies of 88 


the Daniſh Courtier may be found 
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in the ingenious critics of the 


| [itch century; among whom 
I ſhall not be ſurpriſed to diſcover 


thoſe who will conſider me as a 


pigmy, too diminutiye to be bound 
on the wheel of torture. 
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LLOW me to offer 
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gratulations ona late happy occafion— 


congratulations which flow from the 


heart, not merely from the tongue. 
x. eir- 5 


oming from me, and on ſuch 
cumſtances, they ſhould be unb ou n d eds; 7 4 
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2 . LEOPOLD WARNDORF. 


many, ardent—animated by fancy, 255 


enforced by ſincerity : : they ſhould 8 


give to you and to me an equal plea- 
ſure. And do you not enjoy pleaſure, 
faſcinating pleaſure ? Do you not fink 
on the boſom of love, and hourly claſp 
beauty in your arms ?—Yes, theſe 
Joys are - your's, Baron. And am I 
without my telicities ? No, no; I am 
| happy in the completion of my hopes. 
I have attained my wiſhes, been fa- 
/ voured in my expectation: s, indulged 
in every But hold! your happineſs 
is the ſubject; let me not, therefore, 
2 - unſcaſonably talk of my own. 


Jou have married, and 1 irs pon- 
dae on n the circumſtance : you have 
Fx Ws 2, married 


| LEOPOLD WARNDORF. 8 3 85 
| Inartied—hear the N that I utter 


— 


for * 5 ES 1 ; 2 
May God place a curſe on you for | 
ever | on every thing that concerns, 
on every. thing that belongs to you 
on your wife, on your children 2 May 
he bring poverty to your houſe, mi- 
ſery to your heart, and affliction to 
your body! May your wife be barren! 
If ſhe has iſſue, let it be marked by 
uglineſs and diſeaſe! But, for a final 
curſe, may lite be miſery to vou, 
death excruciating, and hell: an eternal 
torment | : TO FFF 


Villain! mouſike devil! | bas 
did you dare to ule me thus? Do FOR: 
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4 LEOPOLD WARNDORF. | 


remember, Sir, who J was, and who 1 

? I ſacrificed the opinion of the 
. and every thing to you; and 
when the finger of deriſion and con- 
tempt has been pointed to me, 1 

85 have ſcorned it ON your account, and 
> gloried in that e ee with you | 
which the world * called my 


> 


ſhame. 


What if I had deſerted you, and 
7 fled to the arms of another, would you 
not have upbraided, ſcorned, curſed 
IP me? Why then ſhould I not upbraid, 
ſcorn, and curſe you for your trea- 
5 chery and hypocriſy ? But my lips 
. ; ) hall be ſealed on this ſubje& for 
| < 5 ever. Remember, however, that =. | 
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LEOPOLD- WARNDORF. 5 


enmity will not ſleep: at ſome future 
day I will be revenged, amply re- 
venged. My malice will ever be 
waking ; reſt not, therefore, in ſecu- 
rity: I will plot miſchief, and execute 
it. The law flall not reach me >- 
your power ſhall dwindle into impo- 
| tence; and if any horrid diſaſter f 
mould befal you, regard it as the 
revenge of 


Isabella ay 


The Baron to Tſabella. . 


YOUR frantic letter has reached 7 


= me. ; the language of it mocks me. * 


33 am, 


== 6 LEOPOLD' WARNDORF: | 


. am, however, inclined to view it as a 
burſt of frenzy, and cannot think 
but that, when reaſon returns, you. will 

regard it with horror and repentance. 

5 Were you not fearful of having your 

buand ſtiffened by the anger of Heaven 

when it was employed in giving cha- 
racters to your dreadful execrations ? 5 

Did the hyena poſſeſs the powers of 

dee human voice, it could not, even 

in its moſt ſavage moments, expreſs | 
| any thing more ſhocking and atros 


cCiuqous. FWF 


> 


Thabella Tknow the ſtrength of your 
mind, the fervour of your paſſions, and 
the icritability of your diſpoſition : i 

but 
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but there have been times when your 
- =  fentiments have charmed me — when EC 
love has been predominant in your 
| boſom, and when your temper has 
followed mine through all its mazes, 
and ſhewn itlelf with e 


| Hear me, Ifabella—T entreat you to 
hear me with patience. 1 think I can 
extenuate the crime of which I am 
_ accuſed, for my own. conſcience has 
a already acquitted me of 1 it. be 


' You will remember that ſeventeen - 
years have paſſed fince we firſt met „ 
Italy. Finding you regardleſs of cer- 
tain forms and eſtabliſh ments obſerved 

in ſociety, 1 began an acquaintance 

C4. | 24ͤ é With 
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with you of ſuch a nature, I contend | 
as the difſatisfaction of either of us 
might readily diſſolve. 1 admit that 
1 was the firſt object of your choice, 
and alſo that I have never had any 
reaſon to ſuppoſe that T was only a 
ſharer of your affeCtions ;—you yielded 
to me, and ſurely I made equal ſacri- 
fices. 


Did not my father on his death-bed 


| declare that my connection with you 
had been the moſt ſevere of his afflic- 


tions? Did not my uncle, his ſurviv- 


ing brother, diſpoſe of his immenſe 
property to enrich ſhtines, and to 


fatten Monks, in order that he might 


reduce to poverty the man who refuſed 


C 
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to abandon you? After that, limited 
as l was, did I not for ſeveral years 
attach myſelf to you, ſupport you with 


elegance, reſent each injury -that was 
offered to you, and make you an object 
of greater conſideration than my ſelf? 


My conduct and propenſitie 18 


> been of a very faulty nature; they led 


me into ſuch extravagances, that I 


| lately found ruin ſtaring at and me · 


nacing me. My fortune was reduced 5 


to the loweſt ſtate, and I was almoſt 1 


wild when thinking on the means of - 
re-eſtabliſhing it. I thought of mar- | 


riage, but at the ſame time thought — 
of you, Ifabella, and was pained. E | 


had many internal ſtruggles, 3 and the 


combat between love and neceſlity was 
B 5 obſtinate; 5 5 
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obſtinate the latter, however, con- 
vincing me that it were better to place 
vou in ſingle independence, than 
plunge you into the diſtreſs that 
threatened me, I reſolved to perſevere ] 
in my new-formed intention z add, 
during my abſence from you, which vou 
| | 5 forcibly urged me to account for, and 
1 which the want of fortitude prevented 
1 me from doing, I ſelected a woman, 
E- young, beautiful, and rich. TI married 
her; and I confeſs to you that 1 love 
ad her. The paſſion which I entertained . 
: for you muſt, if I wiſh for happineſs, * 
Ui 8d ſuppreſſed—it i is my duty to con- 
* auer * but if you will in its place 
| allow me to ſubſtitute friendſhip, it 
= ſhall attend you till my heart grows | 
Sold! in my boſom. 


— i 4% 


Your 7 75 
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' LEOPOLD ; WARNDORF, 1 
Four threats, Iſabella, are futile ; 
made in a moment of paſſion, they 

are, I hope, already forgotten. Retire 

from Vienna, and you ſhall receive an 
annual ſum ſufficient for your ſupport: 

make a propoſal. yourſelf; let me 
know your wiſhes on the ſubject, and 

I will readily, cheerfully accede to 
them. Remember, however, that you 

muſt retire trom Vienna ; | Iſabella and 

Chriſtiana muſt not be near to me at 

one time, left my new-formed prin- 1 

ciples ſhould: be deſtroyed, and my old 


habits again inperyeptibly: ſteal on 


„ 
Iour cool judgment, not e . 
Hons, muſt direct you; and 1 think, 
B 6 5 nien, 


12 LEOPOLD WARN ORF. 


Ifabella, however ſevere are your in- 
 veRives, I think it is not poſlible for 
you to hate me to curſe me ice { 
Neceſſity has of late been my direc- 
treſs ; and, as my heart did not wil- 
tully ſtray from you, pity and forgive 


One ſubject J have not yet touched 
upon our daughter, the child of our 
love: God bleſs her! I am indeed her 
father —I feel it, I feel it this moment 
in my ſoul. She 1 is now ſixteen 
ſweet, blooming, beautiful ! Iſabella, 
| yield her up to me; I will place her 
with an accompliſhed lady, who, I am. 
convinced, will give the fineft Sau 
to this rich diamond. 
3 A I vin 


220P0LD. WARNDORF, 3 
1 will ſee her often—you ſhall ſee her | 
at certain periods; and when ſhe ar- 
rives at the age of twenty, Chriſtiana * 
dowery ſhall provide a. fortune for 
Iſabella's daughter. Think of this 
ſeriouſly. Kiſs my dear girl for me, 
and prepare her to accompany the 
perſon whom 1 ſhall ſend for her in 
the courſe of a few days. 
And now, Iabella, I am writing A 
painful word—Farewel. J ke you | 
at this moment; your rage is huſhed, | 


you are lad, dejected ; ; you PFs you 
love 1 3 


5 a 
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Tſabella to the Baron. f 
| Fr was my. intention, Baron, to 
have remained ſilent after having 
- written my laſt letter to you; but it 
* neceſſary I ſhould addreſs you again. 
The winds laugh at the poplar that 
| bows at their paſſing ; you, probably, 
exult with the idea of having bent me 
Wh 1 down with your conſequence: but you 
0 | = are deceived i in reſpect to my ſtate; 
; | as my foul is ſtill great in its monarchy, 
| | "64 | and a as much as ever deſpiſes your 
| AH and hypocriſy. 
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2 | Your laſt epiſtle has cauſed me tos 
K but not to weep; no, Sir, 15 7 3 
have done with forrow ES: I muſt be 
tormented, it ſhall be by active pain, 
not by that dull anguiſh which makes 
the ſufferer contemptible. 


| 532 have not yet convinced ms. 
but that you are a proud, | inſulting 
| monſter—a ſelfiſh being, who, for his 
own preſervation, or for the pleaſures : 
of a dainty mind, ſcruples not to 
| facrifice his honour, and the peace of —_ 
thoſe to whom he 1s forſworn. R 
ſpider, bideous and VENOMOUS as your- 
ſelf, would ſpin a ſtronger web than 
that of your arguments; 3 firſy i in its 
texture, and ſorry in its conftruc- 5 
| 5 * tion, 
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3% den, a breath a vapour will deſtroy 


Baron, I once loved as much as I 
no deſpiſe you. I have bleſſed you 
a thouſand and a thouſand times; 
by why have you given me cauſe to curſe 
you eternally ? From a paſſage in 
your letter, it might be inferred that 
you ſtepped from poverty by your late 
pleaſing gradations, merely to ſave mne 
from it. Worthy man! 1 want a 
new heart to thank you for i * | 


4 


; 25 o be near you was once to be 
BY . In the days of our acquaint- 
ance, had you, in conſequence of 


| crime, been ſent to any diſtant country 
to 


- 


- 
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to'be made a common drudge, or to 


the gallies, or to the mines, I would 

| have: been your alſociate priſoner. In 
the winter, 1 would have retained ' 
only one of my coverings, and warmed -. 
your limbs with. the others; and in | 


the ſummer, my band ſhould bave re- 


moved each drop of ſweat as ſoon as 


it ſtarted upon your brow, Theſe are 
not the boaſtings of romance but 


50 whatever they are, pied ſhall a and. 
be ne „„ 


— 


* * 
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You nad been very elaborate in 


| flating your compulſions and your 
motives for withdrawing yourſelf from 
my ſociety, and given yourſelf much | 
ee trouble in repeating ſtale TE 
EST] I | incidents, of 
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18 LEOPOLD WARNDORF« 


A. incidents. - Sir; did you conceive 
pourſelf as appeaſing an incenſed pro- 
ſtitute, or as pleaging to the ear of | 


ance and ſtupidity ? 


 "Jofoltiogr man l do you not remem- 
ber that I am allied to a family, the 
huonour of which was not blemiſhed 
till I fooliſhly. attached myſelf to you 
and your fortunes ? My father curſed 
me, my mother abhorred me, my ſiſter 


WY 


turned from me, my jends contemned : 

me l Wretch, wretch | all this they 

did, and thus was I loſt to them, be- 
cauſe I loved, and ſo madly gave my- 
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ſelf up to you. Preach no more, 
| then, on neceſſity my dare was 
5 the greater; ; but your's is the 
RE, -- | triumph 
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tuation. OS A 


Baron, I will Jad Verna when- 1 


pleaſe; I wilt have no ſtipulations, 1E =® 


my continuance here can either pain : 
or perplex you, 1 will be rooted Lou = 
will provide for my neceſſities l You t 
1 would hunt with dogs in the ſtreet 


for food, beg it from door to door, 


ſupplicate every paſſing ſtranger for = | = 
charity, rather than receive the forrieſt bh 


Pittance from you—famiſh, periſůũ 
firſt. "ve all your . ane "os 
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Our daughter Think you 7 10 


1 give her up to you that 1 will entruſt 


her with the man who betrayed and 


: deſerted her mother, i in order that ſhe 


may receive a proviſion from tho 
dowery of Chriſtiana ? Pitiful man! 
to kill. her would be better than to 


| betray her, 5 =: EW 


On hearing the news of your mar- 


- riage, I {ent for her ;—ſhe ſtood before 
| me as a mark of my ſhame : ſhe at 

that moment leemed to bear a ſtronger 
| | likeneſs to you than ever. I ſtruck 


her with violence, and made her 


IE bleed !—Oh my beloved child ! par- 


don the action of a frenzied mother 
kifſed off all the blood, and died my 
_ 


| LEOPOLD WARNDORF. | * : E. 2 
lips.- "7 love her fifty thouſand times i= 
more. than ever. ; You ſhould have Rs 3 
my heart from my boſom rather tban 
my adored child, What if I had 
murdered her? God would have made he 


you anſwerable for the crime, and ac- 
quitted me. I ſtruck my- daughter!— | 


, Oh I ſhall remember it on my death- 

bed . N 
2 1 5 \ = 
e — you are deceived ; D et 


have no more love for you than for any : 

of the brute creation. My paſſions may, 
in ſome degree, ſubſide; but the ſpirit 
of revenge I wall not attempt to con- TY ; 
quer. 6: 2510 5 I | 
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Sul me is arrived, for Lam i. : 
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| Baron Atenurg to Count Stendal. 5 


SOME n years ago, dear County 
I ſent you my congratulations on your : 
| having attained a wife; and in your 
anſwer you laughingly wiſhed that E 


- would afford you the opportunity of + 


- Gmilar occaſion z—the time to felici- 


. a week: FO EVEN Gace I 4 
| became the huſband of a charming 
woman, with whom 1 hope to live in 
true happineſs and enjoyment, forget | 


ful of the errors of youth, and of the 
 follies : 
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'LEOFOLD: WARNDORF. 3 
follies of riper years, andi in directing 
my views towards ſuch objects as an 


improved and corrected conſcie aceſhall 
point out to me. S80 bave I reſolved | 
and {worn myſelf to do, and 1 daily 


diſcover a growing ſtability in my 


jects; and from which I infer that 


J ſhall be enabled to tread the paths of 


honour and of rectitude without de- 


viating into thoſe of diſſipation and 


extravagance, in which 15 have too 


veller. g Fam — I . N 5 * : 
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Eber ſo much lamented, "Af and wien, 


in his latter ran added | poignani to 
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mind, which aſſiſts me in my beſt pro- 


long been an unwary and idle tra- . 
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Bis affictions, originated even from bis 


own inattention ; 3 


mere boy, he not only allowed me a 


free command of money, but prompted 


me to a profuſe expenditure, unwiſely 
thinking that the liberality of the hand 


would create liberality of heart. 


Scat into the world at a very early | 


. age, the good precepts which had 


been laid down for my edification, 


| were ſoon put to flight ; and- my 
+7 young companions laughed at my mo- 
_ *” rality, till I myſelf began to ridicule 


it. Italy. is not the ſoil for virtue ; 
and thither I was ſent, under the direc- 


tion of a tutor, who frequented the 


bath of Venus more often than the 


for when I was a 


temple | 


* 


j 
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| temple of Minerva; and who would 5 
rather ſtep into the ſteamy refectory of 
Epicurus, than into the ſchools of phi- 

loſophy, though to my father he had 

ſhewn himſelf a ſtoic, and animad- 
verted on the practice of morality as 
earneſtly as on the culpability of the 
minor and elder vices. A puniſhment 
of the greateſt ſeverity ought to be 
inflicted on ſuch dangerous bypocrites; | 


ſo, however, at that time I did not 3 


think. I regarded him as an abliging, 
accommodating perſon, and was glad 
that he would not only allow, but Z 
alſo partake of the gaieties of life. | 


I was ſcarcely nineteen when I be- 
cane acquainted with Iſabella, who 
s vor. I. c from 
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26 LEOPOLD WARN DORT. 
from that period, till very lately, con- 
tinued to reſide with me, and by 


whom, you know, I bare a charming 
| daughter. 


i 3 


My companion was a moſt extraor- 


dinary young woman; ſhe was held 
as a ſingular character; and her pecu- 


liar ſentiments almoſt entirely excluded 
her from female ſociety : ſuch ſociety, 
however, ſhe did not court. She had 
the mind of a man, combined of judg- | 
ment, wit, and fancy : in aſſociating 
with the oppoſite ſex ſhe was happy; 
and being i in Town degree diſcounte- 
nanced by her family, me reſigned 


berſelf up to me, and our r gratification 


was mutual. n gold > 
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At certain different periods I have 
1 to marry her, when he bas 
aſſured me that her happineſs was 
complete, and that neither law nor 


cuſtom could poſſibly improve it. 
Iſabella was deficient of property ; 
and for the firſt eight years I lived 
with ſuch freedom, that I found the 
inconvenience of it: and my father 
and family were ſo diſguſted with | 


my habits of life, from which, how- 


ever, I was not to be diverted, that 


they made my fortune W 


* 


narrower. 


* 


4 8 
bd 


When they left the world, I bnd 


my expectations greatly baffled; and 1 
I confels that I regarded them as rigid I ee! 
eh moralifts, 


x7. os” 
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28 SEOPOLD WARNDORF. 
E 0. a naturally tos! coldly 
conſtituted to participate in pleaſure 
themſelves, churliſhly thought my 
trifling indulgences ſerious vices, and 
all my pleaſing gaieties unpardonable 
levities. Even my external mourning 
Was limited: the world ſoon received 
me again, and its pleaſures I purſued 
with increaſed avidity. To be coldly 
prudent I thought unneceſſary and 
abſurd ; to be gay, and to ſeek for 
pleaſant varieties, I only ſeemed to 
live. My mind, therefore, ſeldoin 
dwelt upon my father ; and my cynic 
uncle, who had removed all his gold 
from My graſp, I blotted out of my 
memory. 
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From thoughtleſs expenditure, I'_ 
ran to extravagance 3 diffipati on W = 
ſweeping away my property; and the 
pleaſure that I courted; and in which 
Iſabella joined, would not, Tconceived, 
be ſucceeded by any degree of pain, 
or of tepentance. But I was deceived ; 


an attachment to gaming, and a ſeries 
. | . as | = — 
of ill fortune, made me a complete 


bankrupt; and I was reduced almoſt. 


| to poverty, though Iſabella had no 


ſuſpicion of my circumſtances being 


even ae 


MO Count, I am afraid that I bave 
already tired you with the repetition. 


of my follies ;- with ſome of ther you 


were before N but the worſt 
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of them I have bitherto concealed from 
you. I will paſs haſtily over the ſub- 
ject by merely ſaying that the reduc- 

tion of my fortune and conſequence 1 
had not ſufficient philoſophy to with- 
ſtand it tortured, almoſt diſtracted 
me; and I reflected ſeriouſly, as at 
ſuch times moſt prodigals do, on my 
extreme folly and culpability. 


Forming an excuſe of buſineſs, I. 
quitted Iſabella for two months, and: 
retired into the country, having pre- 
viouſly, but with conſiderable diffi- 
culty, bound my moſt ſerious credi- 


tors to a temporary forbearance and. 
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An accuſing conſcience haunted 
me: my. eyes were no longer miſty z 
and the conduct of my father and 
my uncle now appeared to me to be the 
reſult of caution, rather than of vin- 
dictive malice. I went to the houſe 
of a friend, at ſome diſtance from 


Vienna, and to that friend E made 


known all my indiſcretions, which 
created pain, and even drew tears from 
me. He pitied me when he found 


my repentance ſincere, and endea 
voured to conſole me with good 


hopes, His fortune was not very 


large, but he generouſly tendered me 
a part of it; and having begged me | 


to pardon him for his freedomy*he 
| d many of my paſt faul „ and | 
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laid down to me a regular plan of ble, 
to which I ſeriouſly attended. 


He adviſed me tore-eſtabliſh my for- 
tune by marriage, and introduced me 
toa lady of birth and education, ſeriouſſy 
adviſing me to make myſelf as agree 
able to her as poſſible: I thought of 
Iſabella with. pain, and at firſt could 
not liſten to his advice; but my ideas 

wandering again into their late per- 
2 plexing track, I agreed to endeavour 

to inſinuate myſelf into the favour of 

Chriſtiana, and to aim at ſecuring 27 
afſectionss. . 


This taſk, however, I Was ſcarcely 


equal 0 ;—l&abella oppoſed it, ho- 


Nv nour 


15 LEGFOLD WARNDORF, 2 325 | 
nour ur oppoſed it: CL ! carried on £4 


1. 


5 deſigns with all poſſible ingenuity. 1 
confeſs 1 uſed many little 2 4 

r= which, in the eourſs of two montlis, I 

| diſcovered had ſcoured the her heart. 

17 I how really loved her, and reſolved to 

: : - offer myſelf to her ; I did fo, and 

. was accepted. But before I could 

: do this, I had a thouſand internal 
ſtruggles; neceſſity, however, urged 

x me on, and my friend applauded and "a 

A encouraged me. 


 Chriſtians's fortune was very large, 
and af her free diſpoſal. Unwilling 
that ſo young and excellent a woman 
ſhould be deceived in her object, 1 | 
Rated to Song my reduced wealth; 18 
5 - 5 7 5 | kid 


34 LROPOLD WARNDORP., 
laid my heart and its tranſgreſſions, 
open to her, and ingenuouſly ſhewed, 
* myſelf as I had been, and then was.. 
She thanked me for. my openneſs with. 
a ſweetneſs that: reached, and almoſt 
melted my ſoul; ſmilingly offered to 


countenance the daughter of Iſabella, 
| after ſhe had been brought into notice 
by an amiable. female friend; and en- 
treated me to appropriate a fund for 
the uſe of her mother, my late com- 
21 panion. 5 


The ſentiments of Chriſtiana raiſed 
my admiration 3 theſe truths which, 
a8 a man of honour, I thought proper 

to make known to her, and which 
many women would have ſhyt their 
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ears 5 againſt, ſhe placidly, 1 liſtened to 5: 
and in the plan of her own gratifica- | 
tion, ſhe did not neglect the happineſs 


of thoſe with whom I had been ſo 
long, ſo intimately, and I mY add, ſo 


dearly connected. 


T married ; received the congratu- 
lations of my friend, and carried my 
lovely bride to Vienna juſt four 
months after I had loft 1 it; and, at her 


earneſt requeſt, immediately paid thoſe 


creditors, the fear of whom had driven. 


me. from. that . 


I was preparing to apprize llabella 


N £ 7 my. marriage, and to make. ſuch 
pecuniary arrangements for her as my 


0 6 . friendſhip | 
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friend ſhip prompted me (friend/hi 704 


| perhaps i it was ſomething more), when 
I received from her a letter, written in 
A i ſtyle of frenzy, and not only Int 


mating 4 knowledge of my union, but 

alſo a rooted hatred to me, expreff- 
ing many curſes, and declaring eter- 
nal enmity. 


Though her letter led me almoft 


to ſuppoſe that ſhe had been deprived 
"of reaſon, I immediately anſwered it. 


Feeling moſt ſenſibly for her ſituation, 


I endeavoured to ſooth and tranquil- 


lize her; and, after making ſome pro- 
_ olals for her future accommodation, 
entreated her to yield her child up to 


me. This has only ſerved to ſtrengthen 


1 
> 
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f niet refentment. She replies that ſhe 
1 deteſts me, that ſhe deſpiſes aſſiſt- 
1 ance, and that ſhe will not part from 
ber daughter. Her letters agitated 
t ad affected me; for my own tran- 1725 
= | quillity 1 put them into the flames. 
= I fear, Count, that I hare 1 * 
not to * 8 

= 2 FO hs preſent florm will 
d  foon be huſhed by ferenity, and that 1 
- and Chriſtiana ſhall be uniaterrupt- 
, BE cdly happy :—ſhe i is a noble ereature, 
and I cannot love her too well; ſhe 
- | wins upon me in a moment, and in 1 
„ | an hour ſhe abſolutely faſcinates. A — 
0 muſt be compounded of all thedifferent | 
n vices. 
X | | 3 
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vices. fever I abuſe. her love and genes 


rolity. 


* 


Oh dear Stendal! I think I am 


no ſecure in virtue and in happineſs, 


The ſea · boy falling from the talleſt 
maſt, and caugh t midway by a fellow- 


mariner, cannot more rejoice at his 

. preſervation than I do. And yet 
. poor Iſabella - my ſweet daughter ! 
Count, ſurely I may, in ſome degree, 
Et love the former; for what is the 
| difference between love. and: friend- 
| ſhip ? and as to the latter, not even 


Chriſtiana. is dearer to the heart. of 


n en 


3 4 4 1111 


Count 


| \ 
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Couni Stendal to Baron Al tenburg. ; 

— AN account of your wedding, dear 

Altenburg, had reached me before 1 

eecceived your letter; which, however, 

5 does not prevent me from wiſhing by 

t BW you every poſſible felicity, and much 

q permanent happineſs. Rumour bas 

> WW been of late very buſy. with your 

> name ; and' in the loquacity of her 

ö goſſipings, I muſt add, ſhe has not 

l been tender of your reputation. Her N | 
| accuſations againſt you are numerous; 

„ and ſhe has given out that with your 

| | miſtreſs you have been cruel and per- 

| 2 fidious, 6 


= LtOPOLD WARN DRV. 
fidious, and with your wife deſigning : 
and ee 
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Theft» are the journeying ſtories of 
the day—the tales of thoſe who are 
better pleaſed in attending to the con- 
certis of other people than to their 
own. You muſt not be angry with 
me for introducing them here, nor 
regard me with reſentment till ! join 
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1 8 e gabbling party of your cenfarers. 


_ Ana yet 1 am tempted to Aſk your 
Aiſpleaſure in ſpeaking of the ſubject 
2 10 which you have led me: you have 

| not, it is true, enquired the nature of 
my ſentiments; the tenor of your own 
language, however, encourages me to 
= treat 


LEOPOLD WARNDORF. Ar 


IE 


treat you with little ceremony, and 
to ſpeak freely of thoſe matters con- 
cerning which you have been ſo unre- 
ſerved. You have indeed, Altenburg, 
laid yourſelf very open to me; the 


F; ciuſes that you aſſign for your early 
if 

h deviations; have conſiderable weight * 
4 | and the character of your tutor I hold 
5 to be odivus, and alſo know ta be 
” juſt. . e, 

: I have at different periods taken 
. ſome pains in examining the qualities | 
1 of which you ate compoſed, and many 
* times lamented that habit ſhould have 
4 deſtroyed what Nature had ſo well and 
5 generouſly executed. I muſt not for- 15 
s get that I am addreſſing à man equal | 
t 8 5 | 
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to me in years and underſtanding—- 
who was my ſchoolfellow, my earlieſt 
aſſociate, and the merry companion of : 
my livelieſt days. I nevertheleſs wiſh 
" deal frankly with you, and to ſpeak 

in the ſame manner that you have in 
paſt times freely ſanctioned. 


Jour firſt acquaintance with Iſabella 
was unfortunate, your clofer connec - 
tion ſtill more unhappy. To begin 
at the age of nineteen too !l—mere 
boy and girl; and yet, forſooth, in 
your own opinions you. were philoſo- 
_ Þhers! 1 Gabella was a deluded wo- 
man; but though ſhe continued ſo 
long in concubinage, I cannot rimple 
my brows at her. according to. the 
rules 


LEOPOLD wankDoRr. 1 


— mes of our rigid moraliſts—1 cannot 
{t help Py ying her. 5 


- Sinai you ſhould not have 
deſerted her: your errors were mu- 
tual, your pleaſures mutual; and your 
diſtreſſes ought to have been the 
ſame. You ſtepped | together into 
guilt; you did not take her ſtained 
| from its ſchool, You admit her fide- 
lity for ſixteen years—that ne was. 
© wiſe, tender, affetionate, and that ſhe 


n woman I cannot call a proftitute, _ 
and ſuch a woman you ought not ta 
baxe wronged, | 


1 wonder: 


brought you a lovely daughter, Such 2 "2 
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1 wonder not at her preſent diſtrac- vs 

tion. Remember, Altenburg, that | 
you admit ſhe has never offended you 
fince you offered to make her your 
wife, and which propoſal ſhe, did not 
catch at, merely becauſe the was ſe- | 

cure in your love and honour. You 
have done wrong :—marry to remove 


pocur embarraſſments! Why did you 


not apply to me? Did I not once 
accept of a loan from you, remain a 
long time your debtor, and even pay 
Fou by inſtalments? Why then, in 
the days of my proſperity, could you 


niot condeſcend to aſk me for a ſimilar 


95 aſſiſtance? J can 3 erat this 
* | 


. 7 Y , 
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Dear Altenburg, whatever harſhneſs 
this letter beſpeaks, I am moſt truly 
your friend; I wiſh ſincerely for your 
happineſs, and for the happineſs of 
Chriſtiana, of whom you have drawn 
ſo lovely a picture. Your ſituation E95 
peculiar, and you muſt cautiouſly | 
frame your actions according to it, or 
your felicity will paſs over as a viſion. _ 
You muſt not truſt yourſelf with 
Habella even for a moment; hee 
would be moſt imminent danger in it. 
Do her juſtice as far as you can; and iy 
- retire for a while with your wife into E 
the Country. - 
'Though you have forgotten your 1 
old vows, remember, 1 conjung you, _ 7 '2 
your 5: 
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your new ones; thole which are made 


* 


in the open air, ought to be as reli · 
giouſly obſerved as thoſe uttered at 


the altar. I hope you are firm, my 
x friend, 1n yout reſolutions ; 35 and yet 1 
: am almoſt afraid to truſt ſuch a heart 
as your's. J again entreat you to leave | 
Vienna: I ſhall be prevented by a 
viſit that I am going to make, to offer 
you an invitation ; but 1 wiſh you to 


write to me frequently, and to direct 


to me at W—. Happiness to the 
Ms of e 


Stendal. 


To 
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To I 2 


THE encloſed bills are ebe t to 
Signora Marilli with all poſſible re- 
ſpect; and the perſon who has taken 
the preſent liberty, entreats her to do 
him the honour of accepting them. 
He hopes he ſhall not be accuſed 8 


indelicacy in mentioning the name of 


Altenburg, and in aſſuring her that 
the Daron has no knowledge of, or 
intereſt | in the tranſaction. 


Stranger as the writer of this ki to 
Signora Marilli, he feels a more than 
common intereſt in her fate, and in 

"that" 


5 a3 LEOPOLD WARNDORF, 
that of her lovely daughter—an inte- 
reſt which no ſelfiſh or improper view 
has created, and from which nothing 
more than their accommodation and 


\ 


1 — is ee 


- If the Signora ſhould be returning 
to Italy before her ſupplies from that 
country arrive, and will ſtill further 
oblige an unknown friend by allowing 
him to do away that inconvenience, 
he will bemoſt truly happy, and any ſum 
| may be readily commanded by her. She 
3 entreated co give the ſtranger an 
8 anſwer, directing it to Mr. H, at 
dhe poſt-office at B——; and again 


aſſured that her acquieſcence to his 
N IS ane will be: inthe greateſt degree 


. e n 
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pleaſing, and alſo that the obligation 


wil be. ever. conſidered to reſt on r 
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© To Count Stendal. © 


Lord, ſpent a' few days with Baron 


Altenburg, a man who was once 


known, and dearly loved by me. 1 5 


was then an inmate of the ſame houſe; 


and whenever in your company, the 
goodneſs of your heart, the richneſs 


of your mind, and the delicacy of your 


manners could not fail to impreßs, and 


to ſhew me your genuine merit. 


30 10ND WARWDORF, 


The peculiarity of my dune 
quickened my remarks on ſociety; 


endeavoured to diſcriminate as juſtly: 


as poſlible, aud I think it was not 


the eyes of 
prejudice. 1 deal not in flattery, 
Count, but mult fay that your man- 
ners and deportment excited the ad- 


miration of Altenburg's miſtreſs, 


Which Was IIIy worldly: appellation. N 


Lou may, perhaps, remember that 
you once preſented me with a written 


copy of ſome beautiful verſes; it was 
made by your 'own hand, and conjec- 
turing it was alſd your own muſe that 
gave birth to the ideas, J have till this 
of hour preſerved the lines, and very. | 


ION 5 6 . A ; | 
EY 8 oſten 
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olten read · them with N ad- 
miratione * coeffi a br 


Some few days ago J received an 
anonymous letter, encloſing notes of FE 
value, and ſpeaking, I think, the lan- 
guage of Count Stendal. My ſurpriſe 
at firſt was more dana iti 3 A : 
it was not till after many. readings that 
I thought the characters of the hand 
familiar to my eye. Peruſing it ſtill 
more ſeriouſſy, and thinking of your 
verſes, I immediately compared them, 
diſcovered them to be the ſame, and 
knew that he who ſtyled himſelf; A firan- | 
een was the gen Count Stendal. 
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My Lord, my Lord l your kind- 
neſs has found a paſſage to my heart, 
which is impatient to pour its 
whole ſtore of gratitude before you. 
1 cannot ſelect words, I cannot ſtudy 
a dreſs for language — but indeed 1 
thank you, moſt ſincerely thank you. 


You muſt, however, pardon me for 
returning that part of your packet 
which I hold the leaſt valuable: the 
bills you will receive again with this, 
4 but your letter I retain ; and having 
ſtamped it on my memory, ſhall 
Place it foremoſt in the depoſitory of 
friendſhip, J may hereafter be very 
Poor; and if poverty can make me 
5 | humble 5 
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humble, I may then probably apply t Fr 
ſo excellent a friend and benefactor. 


My daughter--Oh theſe fooliſh 
tears! —my daughter will cheer me 
in every diſtreſs ; her ſmiles will irra- 
diate the cells of want; and her ſweet- 
neſs, her innocence——Dear my 
Lord, beware of the profeſſed friend- 
ſhip of the Baron. He who can act 


as Altenburg has done, can ſtep be» .. 


yond the devil in villany, can flur 
religion, violate ſanctity, ſpread cor- 
ruption, and blow a peſtilence around 


him. 


Deny not, my Lord, your generous 
impoſition, for I am ſure my ſuſpicions 
| - 1 23 | = f 
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do not deceive me; and though I 
decline your friendly ſervices, I bleſs 
you for the motives that prompted | 
you to offer them. I am not return- 
ing to Italy—I have no country, no 
friends! lam an outcaſl, a forlorn and 
miſerablo alien! The perñdy and 
eruel deſertion of Altenburg may 
corrupt my heart, and eauſe it to 
a& deſperately, but ſhall never make 
-If Inleabble. to ſuch a friend as your 
Tondthip. . 
Isa bella Marilli 


Baron 
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Baron Altenburg to Count Stendal. 
_ I 45% SST a 4 N 1 a in 1 wes Fog *- 


CTC? 2 
HED F ; 
2 STENDAL, what à letter bave 
vou written to me! I read it with 
horror, remorſe; and anguifn; and 


fearing to truſt my eyes with it rob 
often, I put it into the fire, and en- 


deavoured” o forget all that it con- 


tained 3. but evety ſentence, every | 


word was impreſſed firmly on my 
mind; Talternately thought you cruel 
and juſt, unmerciful and candid. 


Surely, my friend. you deal too 


hardy with me, and make me more 


TOON than 1 really am. You know 


5100 „% 7 Ye not 
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not the nature and extent of my late 
. pecuniary obligations; they were too 
heavy and too many for eden to 
Pear, nor could [ have applied to you 
to be the witneſs of ſuch immenſe 
follies. Had not the demands of my 
creditors been immediately attended 
to, I muſt. have reſigned my liberty. 
and entered a priſon; and in ſuch a 
: ſtate, what could I poſſibly have. done 
| For the ſupport of Iſabella and her 
| daughter ? Nothing;;—diſtreſs muſt 

| inevitably have fallen on them, and 
they might have been even the vic- 


tims of want. 


If my arguments are n for 
God) 8 — do not endeavour to cruſh 
them ! 
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| them! | Sama ſenſe of the propriety of 

my conduct it is abſolutely neceſl: lary 

to retain, or 1 ſhall be wretched in- 
| deed. I muſt enter no accuſations 
againſt myſelf; ſhould I do ſo, my 
preſent ſtate of content, which 1 admit 
is not perfect, would be fatally diſ- 
turbed, and the lines of miſery would 
be drawn over the plan that happineſs 
has begun to ſketch. IfI am deceived 
in myſelf, let the illuſion continue; 5. 
the veil withdrawn, my eyes might 
ever thereafter be open only to wretch- 


edneſs and forrow.. 


You cannot: conceive, Stendal, in 


what ſhocking language Iſabella has 


expreſſed her ſentiments on my mar- 
© OY Triage, 4 


< 
It 
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Triage; it is ſo ungovernably wild, ry 
rude and ſavage, that I am fearful her 
intellects are affected: and yet now 
and then a ſoftneſs glides in unde- 
ſignedly, which diffolves my ſoul, and 
gives her again to my  1nagination, 
not as a friend; but as the woman 
who faſcinated and held me in a long 
and willing bondage. Still ſhe vows 


ternal reſentment,. talks of bringing 
ſomething fatal on me, and obſtinately 
refuſes all manner of aſſiſtance, pre- 
ferring poverty and pain, beggary and 
contempt, to any ſervices which 1 
have offered her ! 1 
85 Oh how miſerable ſhould I be were 

ſhe to experience the horrors of want! 
and 


1 
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and 1 know not what means ſhe has of 
keeping them from her; for ſhe has 


reſigned every valuable to me, even 


her trinkets and clothes! and thoſe 
diamonds which, in the moments of 
love, I purchaſed. to give brilliancy to 
charms that I adored, ſhe has fent 
back to me—back to, as ſhe [iyles. 
„ the venal Baron of Altenburg. 


e in talking of this month L 
almoſt ſtart from reaſon; and if I do. 
not ſoon put her from my memory, 11 
ſhall be unworthy of the love of 
Chriſtiana, whoſe gentleneſs of con- 
duct, and mildneſs of ſentiment, en- 
title her to admiration. Is it not un- 
common that a wife ſhould be inte- 


6 | reſted, 


* 
* 


A 
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1 ella and even plead for the dit. 
carded miſtreſs of her huſband? 

Chriſtiana has done it with great fer- 
vour; but the ſubject diſtracting me, 
and an apparent indifference to the 
object being on my. part neceſſary, ff 
have entreated her to ſpeak no more 
on the ſubject, and ſhe promules 
to obey me. e 


be reſentment of Ifabella I find 
8 to be implacable; and your adviſing 
me to fly from her is judicious, and has 
been attended to. I muſt indulge no 
criminal affections; but it follows not 
thatImuſt perforce bate where 1 ought 
not to love. I cannot do it, though 
ſhe curſes me ſo dreadfully; and as 
8 to 


-LEOPOLD: WARNDORF. On 
to Ber daughter iy daughter Oh | 
y Stendal, Stendal! have 1 reared this 
lovely flower merely to blaſt. it, and 
tread it to the earth? 15 
1 ſhall leave Vienna in che courſe 
of a few days: the Baroneſs has an 
| eſtate near Brinn ; F have propoſed to | 
retire thither for a ſhort time, and 10 
this ſhe readily acceded. Indeed, my 
dear Count, ſhe is an exemplary 7 


woman, and I wiſh I could: bring her 


to your acquaintance. I muſt, and 
will do juſtice to her virtues ; and 
when I ceaſe to love her, may 1 in- 
ſtantly ceaſe to breatge! 


k 7x 
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In our propoſed retirement, 1 ſhall 5 
have leiſure to make my arrangements, 
to regulate my actions, and, I hope, 
to mould my heart anew. If you love 
by me, upbraid me no more; adviſe me 
_ how to act in what i is to come cen- 
ſore me'not for What is paſt. There | 
142 is an accuſer ſufficiently ſevere in my 
own breaſt: add not, therefore, to 
my torture; but rather, by your 
better and cooler judgment, ſoften the 
optics of your friend 1057 
bc Aulenburg. 


— 
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Auguſta. Marilli to the Baron. 


FATHER! Father! my dear, cruel 


Father! have you really deſerted, and = 


left us for ever? No, I am fe: you 
have not : I know you will come to 
us again, and ſoon; and then, Oh | 
how happy we ſhall all be! You caſt us 
from your heart you never return 
again Caye, thoſe who fay ſo can have 
but little knowledge of you. Good 
God! how can people tell ſuch | 


wicked lies ? 1 ſhall Oy: deſpiſe 
them for it. = 


4 , . 
| * d 
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[ And yet, Oh Heaven ! mx mother 
1 ſays it is true—ſhe fays we ſhall never 
1 ſee: you more that you are married, 
a and that your love for us has periſhed! 
ſl: Is this, can this be true! ? She alſo 

l ſays that you hate us: do you indeed, 

| indeed hate us? Very well, father— 
1 Baron, my mother now calls you: very 

# well, Baron | we can both die; and 
* then, you know, when the grave hides 
* us, we ſhall not feel your cruelty. 
. 5 
4 
Do as you pleaſe, Baron; do AS—-= 


Sw» = 


Oh pray, pray come back to us! My 
mother has been deceived—I have 
been deceived; and your abſence has 

been neceſſary. But ſo very long 
Nel. that may be accounted for ; and 

I know 
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IKB there are not two people in 
the -world. that you love ſo well as 
Four? Iſabella , and ier and your 
Auguſta, for you have _ ſo a . : 


fand times. * 5 
My mother is coming I muſt hide 
my paper, for ſhe would hate me if 
the knew that I was writing to you; 
and ſhe is the only perſon who is dearer 
to me than you are I think ſhe is a 
little more dear no, no, ſhe is. not. 
* . e n 
/ 


Oh you have made my mother | 
crazy! She is certainly diſtracted; _ -/ 
DOA 2 
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and my terror will: deſtroy me. I am 
afraid to look at her; her actions are 
growing more ſtrange, and her words 
Tam obliged to ſnut * ears. gs 


36 a * f 2 Th 
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ou ns,” ſhe fs, * curſe your 
father 1” | 15 aten e ttt II 
i Niadanl-e ether, did +: uader- 
and you? 28w e wo! 
121 — 102 cis Þ 
* Oh noi!{:1'daremot;? [113 1104 
© God God will do it . f dae ex- 
claimed; and then ſhe ſat a long time 
llent, ftaring at me with diſtorted 
features. Something which ſhe had 
done to me before increaſed my fear, 
and E-was riſuig to fly from her ; but 
the. took me in her arms, and having 
| EkEoiſſed 
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1 killed me almoſt a hundred times, 
D told me I was the only link. ny : 
5 bound her to life. Then ſhe again 


relapſed into profound filence, and | 
for a while fixed: her eyes on your Pic- a 
ture, which ſhe held in her trembling | 
hand. She locked dejected— more 
mournful ſtill—ſtill more miſerable: 
ſhe ſighed, ſhe wept, preſſed the Pic- . 
ture to her breaſt, and altera ards to 

a der pale, quivering lips. Her paſhons 
again changed; her features ſwelled 
with indignation; 1 We gazed with 


horror on the painting, and throwing a 
it into the fite, ran ſhrieking. out of © 
the PRO? and. locked. herſelf within | 
her own chamber. I have not ſeen her | 


ſince; ſhe. refuſes to Aditi we, but 
5 tells a 


07 
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| tells me that ſhe ſhall ſoon be com- 
| 1 again. | | 


Father, r remove the anguiſh of my 
mother, or J fear I ſhall ſoon ſee her 
raving in chains. Remove the an- 
guiſn of your Auguſta alſo by prov- 
ing that the aſperſions of the world are 
falſe and malevolent—at leaſt cone 
vince her 3—1 want no aſſurances; for 
I can almoſt as ſoon believe that God > 
himſelf were our foe, as Thighs you my 
dear hon Are. 


A 


Hao dull we were after you left us 
in the country ! I neglected all my 
b walks. The weather was gloomy, and 
the birds were mute'; ; like inconſi- 
derate 
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derate man, the little ingrates forgot : 
to. carol their praiſes to Nature be- 
cauſe a temporary gloom ſucceeded _ 
their joyous 'fummer days. Oh in- 

gratitude! we find thee every where ; ; 
-þ wonder thou doſt dot vex Heaven | 
out of its patience. | he. 

2 \ 

Lebe bs U that I ſts my 
dear: father again? I will give you 
three days, and I am ſure that is 8 
long time. To-day1 is Monday—that 
muſt be one; then there is Tueſday: | 


and Wedneſday—and then on Thurſ⸗ : Y | 


day—Oh my heart is beating with 
pleaſure on Thurſday, I ſhall be in 5 
the arms of my father, and my mo: | 

ther 8 ne will dilappear ! 4 anche 
2 HONG . . 2 will % 
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1 will make ſome little arrange- | 
ments for the day :—you ſhall fee my 
improvements. in dravang; and 2 _ 
piece, that I have juſt ſketched from | 
| my own imagination, T an anxious to 
Place before you; it is a rude, winter 
ſcene, a wretched cottage, and two | 
females of miſerable appearance, each 
bearing in her arms à ſcanty bundle 
| of wood, and ſtanding near the door 
of the hovel. There is another ob- 
ject; I have introduced a noble look- 
Ing man, richly dreſſed, and comforts 
ably clothed with fur; he is gazing 
with compaſſion on the ſtrangers, and 
offering to the elder woman his purſe: 
But what do you think 1 have further 


1 done? I am ſure you will ſay it is 
- ingenious; 


— 
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ingenious to the man IJ have given 


your countenance, copied with exact- 
nels from the miniature you, left with 
us; my mother appears as one of the 
cottagers, and I as the other: and the 
reſemblance of each 0ß us is ſo ſtrong, 
that I think you will be deſiskted wich 
my performarice. -// . 


_ 1 
4 2 ; 1 
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I n Pin is a a final fault: 
in the eyes of my mother they are not 
equal to thoſe of the original; but 
you can compare them hem you | 
come to us, and direct me in giving 
them a darker ſhade. God bleſs my. 
dear father till he meets his 


| Avgnata, 


Bardi : 8 \ 


N 


72 - LEOPOLD waRNDORx. 


* 
8 ; — 


\ 


Baron Altenburg to Count Stendal. 


S0ON& after I had written my laſt 
letter, 1 left Vienna, and with my. 
lovely companion journied towards 
our country retirement, in which we 
have now been nearly a fortnight eſta- 
bliſhed. It is indeed a lovely place; 
Nature has been profuſe in adorning 
it, and made it a reſidence where the 
I philoſopher might reflect unmoleſted, 
and the poet quietly indulge himſelf i 
in the beautiful excurſions of imagi- 
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But I have not yet diſcovered whe= 


ther Solitude be the nurſe of tranquil- _ 


lity, or the ſubtle promoter of unhap- 105 
pineſs; whether ſhe lulls the turbun 
lent paſſions to repoſe, or cunningly 
prepares them firſt for mutiny, an! 
then for open rebellion. I am fill 
divided between hope and anxiety. 
In ſome moments a thouſand bleflings | 
ſeem within my graſp; but in others 
the tear-woln chalice of grief, and 
the dark ſhaded viſta of diſappoint- 


ment only meet my eye. N 


„ 


The war of conſcience has not yet : 
ſubſided : your letter, my friend, 


gave new vigour to it; and, till the . = 


hoſtilities of the -mind are over, ic 


VOI. 1. E 5 were 


4 
— 2 
—— — — 
— Py = 4 


ö 
8 
f 
b 


— 


—— 


——' a 


———— > aA — * 


— * 
— . — * * 
» 8 2 — 


— — 1 
—— — are er MER _ 2 a 


hd — . oe oortoe wc. 
=? 8 = ory — — * 


9 


> - — 
— a = 8 - 
—— — On K 
— — ů—k—. — 
bi 
F 


age Cats _ 
— — _- I * nd. * 
—— 3 * 7 
r — > - 
n p —_— 2 — — — — ** a 
3 * % 


Ss A ee On 
— 2 1 — ade» pK 
* 
. y 


ee — IR 
* 


bo 


2 — — 2 
A — LOO - — * 2 5 
— —— — — rates 
: ͤK00 A NS 
* — 
- 
44 . ' 
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WF 


were folly to expect even a moment of 


eaſe. Man policies but few fixed 
principles; ; he. is an eternally deviating 
object: at different periods he has 
certain notions and ideas, which, bear- 
ing in ſome degree a ſimilarity, he 
fooliſhly calls rules: the fluctuations 
of his ſentiments are, if he acts with 


privacy, only known to himſelf for 


huis mind can always be an undetected 
monopoliſt, and thoſe who pretend 


to determine on his eſtabliſhed cha- 
racter, are abſurdly preſumptuous. 


In early life he may draw plans of fu- 


ture conduct, and for a while adhere 


15 them; but the conſciouſneſs of the 


25 propricty of acting rightly cannot 


Always keep him in the performance 
\ 5 of | 


9 \ 


re 


'LEOPOLD WARNDORF. 25 


t of: it he cannot reſolve tiimfadf to be 


What he wiſhes, and his perſeverance 


is hourly, nay, almoſt momentarily 
either ſtrengthening or relaxing, "I 


The d ef pratical philoſophy... 


S are, I fear, over; and of thoſe which 
1 are {aid to be paſt, conſiderable doubts 

r a ſuſpicions | may be entertained. 
d A mere man of the world may ſome- 
d times be deemed a ſage in his cloſet; 
- MW but bring him to the light, and the 
8. deception will be wondered at. IW as 
— once acquainted with a profeſſed mo- $ "4 
re ralift, a lover of literature, who told 
0 me he was preparing to publiſh a trea- 

ot tiſe on the practice, univerſally and 
ce individually, of humanity ; but © 8 
of il E 2 afterwards | 


do 
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76 LEOPOLD WARNDORF, | 


pods diſcovered that he had the 
- - ſoul ofa negro- driver. Another perſon, ; 


| with whom I was for a while 1 in habits. 


of i intimacy, would melt at the dr: amas 
of Schiller and Kotzebue; but in ac- 
tual diſtreſs, I could have dug a ſofter 
heart from a quarry, or tore a better 
one from the breaſt of malice. 

Man, therefore, knows little of him- 
ſelf, and his fellows know leſs of him. 
- - "Such reflections as theſe, and the con- 

viction of their being juſt, ſometimes 

ſpread a gloom over my countenance, 
1 give a pang to my heart, and make 
me fear the birth of hidden events. 
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| LEOPOLD WARNDORF, 7 


11 find it 18 neceſſary, as well for the : 
„ bappineſs of my wife as of myſelf, that , 
s I chould not ſuffer any appearance of 
| dejection to hang upon me. I yeſter- 
day diſcovered her in tears, though 
ſhe endeayoured to conceal them 5 5 
concerned, and even alarmed, I ran up 0 
to, and entreated her to inform me 
of the cauſe of her few and alſo 
conjured her to baniſh i it immediately 
Xt depended « on. no very ſerious 


circumſtance, | 


replied, « expect to ſee pleaſure in n)] 
countenance, when your is ſo gloomy 
and clouded? For ſome days paſt 
nd i I have obſerved it with extreme pain: 


E 3 e 


hy How can you, Altenburg.“ ſhe | 


„ 


| 78 LEOPOLD WARNDORF; | 

your frequent reveries, your abſence, 
and your muſings—all, all beſpeak . 
anxiety, ; 5 and there appears a. reſtleſſ- 
neſs. in you. that I have imputed to. 
diſſatisfaction: but of what? Surely, 
ſurely Jam not the cauſe of your diſ- 
content? | 5 
Oh no, by Heaven !” I exclaimed, 
preſſing her to my heart; Oh no, 
by Heaven, Chriſtiana l“ | 


In ſoothing her I made uſe of a 

falſehood: — begging her not to ſmile 
at the idea of periodical affections, I 
aſſured her they actually viſited me, 
and that I had always found the ap- 
proach of the autumgal ſeaſon very 


poſe to my ſpirits. But I pro- 
miſed 


TO POD WARN DORF. 79 


miſed to bear againſt them; ; and in 
order to appear a more reaſonable 


being, I keep conſtantly i in her pre- 
ſence at home, and when inclined to 

walk abroad, I now always requeſt her 
to join with me, and to break the ſoli- 


| tude, Still, however, I feel the weak- 


neſs of my own deception ; and though 


1 ſincerely love Chriſtiana, yet in my 
heart poor Iſabella, poor auguta— 
I am leading myſelf into dangerous 3 


paths. 


Previous to my leaving! Vienna, I 


executed ſome writings which entitle _ 


Iſabella to an independence, and put. 


them into. the bands of my ſteward, 
deſiring him to wait on her, and 


E 4 | preſent 
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TH | LEOPOLD Wann nr. 
| preſent them. On the back of tha 
principal paper I have written with a 
pencil, To. Iſabella, and to Alten- 
burg's beloved Auguſta. * 


I have not yet heard the event of 
Abe embaſſy of Grotz, but moſt fer- 
vently hope it has been ſucceſsful. If 
Iſabella ſhould be ſtill obſtinate, in 
ſpite of the love and tenderneſs of 
Chriſtiana, T ſhall anticipate a long 
winter of ſorrow.— Oh indiſcretion ! 
though we feel no compunctions at 
the time of yielding to thee, what a 
black train of plagues, all the pro- 
. geny of thy ſecret womb, and by 
ourſelves begotten, do we afterwards 
| open our gaſes eyes upon 
| 0 Altenburg. 
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Joſeph 6 rotz to the Baron. | 

” MY LORD, 

YOUR Lordſhip may en 
have wondered at my ſilence in reſpect 
to the affairs that you commanded me 
to execute; but circumſtances have 


ſo happened; that till this time it was 


not poſſible for me to give you any 


intelligence. What 1 have now to 
communicate is by no means of a plea- 


ſant nature. I however aſſuro your 


| Lordſhip, I have not wanted exertion. 


in the buſineſs, though F have unfor-- 


tunately failed in the completion of it. 8 
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82 krorerp WARNDORF: 
The lady, whom you defired me to 
wait upon with the writings, has re- 
moved from her late place of reſidence, 
and with ſo much privacy, that it was 
with difficulty I lately traced her to an 
abſcure lodging in the ſuburbs of the 
city. Having diſcovered her abode,, 
and being defirous of relieving the 
anxiety of your Lordſhip as early as 
' poſſible, | I immediately went to the 
bouſe, and begged permiſſion to ſpeak 
with her; which requeſt, after ſome 
little delay, ſhe conſented to, and L 
was brought before her, | 


| Oh my Lord ' what a dreadful 
alteration in Madam, and in Miſs 
Auguſta, your Lordſhip's daughter! 


| LEOPOLD WARNDORF, 9g 
At ſixty-five we are enfeebled both in 
body and in mind; it is not ſtrange, 
therefore, that my breath grew ſhort, 
and that I burſt into tears to ſee the 
eyes of the lady, once ſo brilliant, now 
ſinking into their ſockets ; and the 
ſweet cheeks of her child without a 
tint of thoſe roſes which once over- 


ſpread them—all faded! pale and 


\ 


drooping, like a ſtorm- beaten lily! FD. 
f 1 . 
She ſucked at the breaſt of my wife, 
my Lord; ſhe was foſtered in her 
infancy by the milk of paor Suſan : | 
| ſhe has ſince, till within a few months, 
curſed months! flouriſhed, and gam- 
bolled, and ſported before my eyes! 
x6. - a. 


>> 
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Pardon, therefore, the pratings and 
forrows of your old ſervant Grotz. - 
My Lord, Auguſta's mother has 
| ſeen the writings, heard a full explana- 
tion of their import, and read the 
ſhort note addreſſed to her. Her 
anſwer was this :— 


The Baron knows my ſentiments— 
they are fixed, eſtabliſhed ; he there- 
fore muſt not, ſhall not trouble me 
any more. Heneeforth I will owe 
nothing to him: were I friendleſs and 
famithi ing, paſſing by his door, or bend- 
ing with burning thirſt over his canal, 
I would yield to death rather than 
| Le take 


* 


wa 


4 2 
* 


EEOPOLD- WARNDORF, a 85 3 
take a morſel of bread from the e 
or a drop of water from the dther.”? 7 
« So would I, ſo would I!” cried the 
daughter, claſping her mother's neck. 
ee You hear,” ſaid my poor Lady; 
« tell your maſter this, and God. oj 


152 7 


bleſs you, old man 
The ſame words were repeated by 

your Lordſhip's daughter, who preſſed 
my hand, and then went out of the 


CY 


apartment, leaning on the arm of her 
mother, I did not immediately leave 


19 


1 the room—T. could not—my nerves 
- relaxed; but when they ſtrengthened 
n a little, I collected the papers, and de- 

1 parted from the houſe, which is but 

e a ſorry place for one who has long f | 
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86 LEOPOLD WARNDOR F. 


Kerpant, 


been accuſtomed to the elegancies of 


your Lordſhip's manſion. But to the 
heart of grief what is the difference 


between a palace and a dungeon? 


The letters which were ſent to your 
Lordſhip ſome few days ago, did not 
paſs through my hands, or they would 
have reached you earlier ; but I hope 


they were of no great importance. 
Command in what manner the re- 


jected writings are to be diſpoſed of 


by your Lordſhip S old and anhin 


Bed Grote, 


Baron 


LEOPOLD WARN DORT. 
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Baron Altenburg to Count Stendal. 


STENDAL, there is no happineſs 
for me! I have, I fear, precipitated 
myſelf into miſery, from which there 
can be no extrication. The ſlave of 
paſſion, and the fool of impulſe has. | 


no nothing left to cover his extra- 


vagances but a ſorry repentance. Gd 


God, what a part have I acted I 

: look with wonder on my paſt deeds, 

and am ſhocked even * = nn 
preſumption. 3 


Count, read the encloſed letter; it 
13 written by Auguſta, by my beloved 
| child, | 


* 
. 6 


88 LEOPOLD' WARNDORF. 
child, by the daughter of the aban- 
doned Ifabella! Olr you know not 
| how I have loved this girl] you know 
not how her innocence, her ſimple 


accuſations, and her ſweet ſenſibilities 


o 
, — 


— 
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have torn my heart ! 


1 bave ſcarcely poſſeſſed my ſenſes 
fince I received. this letter; it bas 
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brought my depravities freſh into my 


1 
| 

} 
| 

1 

Fi 
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mind, and caſt an ugly ſoil upon my N 
nature. You are a father, Stendal 
Oh how Tenvy you! Had I, like you, 
been virtuous, like you I had been 


r 
— er abr oo 


happy. I likewiſe am A: father: 
F have children yes, children ;—but 
1 gave them being merely to make 


them objects of deriſion, of ſhame, 
and 
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and of poverty! J have been baſe 


beyond your imagination - andthe: 


curſes of my progeny are likely to paſs 
over my grave. I am a ſeducer and 
betrayer : in the exploits of the one 
I thought myſelf” admired; in the 


baſeneſs of the other I find I am de- 


ſpicable, 


Hear what my poor little girl ſays; 
_ how affecting, how pathetic Read, 


read, and think what my tortures muſt 
be. Be careful of the letter, and re- 


turn it to me; I will carry it always 


near my heart: it ſhall be an eternal 


puniſhment to me for my ſius; and I 


will read it every night, in order that, 


25 & penance, it 4 
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keep me anxious: 


and 
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and waking. What a ſhocking | pic- 


ture has ſhe drawn of her unhappy 
mother! Oh I ſee in it the delinea- 


tions of inſanity | That beauty which 


J once admired, to be diſtorted ! that 


mind which was ſo ſweet and ſtrong, 
to be overthrown ! 


Mark how my child pleads for my 
return ; how unwilling ſhe is to be- 
lieve that I can deſert her. She ſaw 


Monday, Tueſday, and Wedneſday 


paſs over; and on Thurſday 


torture muſt have wrung the inno- 


cent's heart. Perhaps ſhe then, in- 
deed, joined with Iſabella in ne 
her ther 45 


Do 


| LEOPOLD WARNDORF. 00 

Do not you feel the force of the. 

Preparations that ſhe was making. to 
celebrate my return of the drawing 
that ſhe intended to place before me? 
The horrors of winter, the diſtreſſes 
of poverty, the relief of humanity 
Iſabella and herſelf the miſerable 
women, I the adminiſterer of comfort 5 
D she has, I dare ſay, removed me 
already from the ſcene, and ſubſtituted 
a robber, a murderer, or a beaſt - oy 


prey! 


1 have not yet heard from Grotz, 
in reſpect to the writings which I ex- 
ecut ed in favour of Iſabella. His filence 5 
alarms me; 1 cannot conjecture what ; 
is the occaſion of it: but the fidelity. 


J_ 
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| and integrity of the old man fave 


been long known to me. After I had 


diffipated my fortune, I was obliged 
to diſcharge the honeſt fellow but on 
coming into the poſſeſi on of that of 
Chriſtiana, it was with Pleaſure 1 re- 
| inflated him. 3 as — 


Ah, oy dear Count! you cannot 
' conceive the difficulty of the part 1 


am now acting: like a compounded 


\ character in a drama, I cover my baſe- 
neſs with hypocriſy, and hide habitual 
vices beneath an indiſcriminate heap: 
of artificial virtues. I haye hitherto 


deccived my amiable wife; and pray 
Heaven the deception may continue: 
till I ſhall become more worthy ! 


LEOPOLD WARNDORF. f 93 1 
- 8 | * * * Re 
Letters from Vienna are arrived Z 

there is one from Grotz: : I have read 
it, and my afflictions are increaſed; for 
it ioforms me that Iſabella hides her- 
ſelf in an obſcure lodging, and that 
both ſhe and ber daughter are reſolved 
to bend to the rigours of want, rather 
than receive from me the moſt tri- 
fling aſſiſtance. Obſtinate women, 
periſh then !—Oh no, no ! Iſabella, 
Auguſta, why will you not ſtill Jer me, 
be a iriend and a father to you? | 


Chriſtiana calls me to walk with . 


kak Count, were you to ſee this 
woman, you would admire her. Think 
| 8 me 


\ 
\ 


— 


94 'LEOPOLD WARN DORT. 
me not licentious for wiſhing a plura- 
 lity of wives; but in the diviſion of 
my love between Iſabella and Chriſ- 
tiana, the ſun would not bid good- 
day to a happier mortal. Aye, I 
know I talk madly ; and confeſs there 
is at this time a great fault in my 


brain, 
My wife calls again: —I come, de- 
luded woman]! Adieu, dear Count. 
| My intellects want a new arrange 
ment, and there is an oppreſſive ſick- 
neſs in the heart of „ 
8 8 Altenburg. 


FFT Baron 


* 
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Baron Altenburg to Auguſta. 


AUGUSTA, my beloved child ! 
you muſt not deny me the comfort of 
writing to you ; you muſt not pre- 
vent me from telling you that 1 am 
ſill your affectionate parent, I have 
not had a moment! 8 tranquillity lince 
the arrival of your letter, which, on 
the firſt peruſal, filled me with inde- 
ſcribable anguiſh : to reply to you 
now increaſes that anoviſh/; and I 
think I ſee my dear daughter regard- 
ing me with contempt and horror. 


Be 


LEOPOLD WARNDOR F. 


Be patient; Auguſta, and WES me. | 


4 


I am married: I can no more re- 


turn to your mother duty to my wife 
"forbids it; we are therefore parted for 


ever! 1 Tbe connection that once ſub- 


ſiſted Aden us is diſſolved, and we 
muſt not expoſe ourſelves to the dan- 
ger of any future meeting. Still be 


tranquil, child :—your mother is wild, 


and will not liſten to me ; but to you. | 


J think I can ſhew ſome extenuation 


for my conduct. 


Had I not acted in the manner 
that I have done, the ſad remainder of 
my lite, Ar Sufla, muſt have paſſed in 
a common priſon ; ; and, my laſt 

1 breathings | 
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breathings muſt have been within the | 
damp walls of a dungeon. Could you, : 
could you, dear daughter, have ſeen 
the days of age creep on your Poor 
father in a place like that? Carry 
your eye to it, and to the ſoul-weary 

captive ;—ſee his wants, his miſery, 
his deſpair ! Relieve him—revive the 
fickly flame of life—lead him again 
to the free enjoyment of the pure air; 

you cannot, vou have no means. His 
fate and your own are combined; his 
fufferings, his poverty, his dreadful 

wants, all attach themſelves to YOu. 
Alas, alas! Altenburg g labella, and 

Auguſta are expiring ; they grow 
more weak—weaker ttill—they peri! 5 
they periſh ! | 


Ma. x. FFF —˙v - 
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Such muſt have been our code 
kate 3 and what 1 have e done 


5 i" could alone ſave us from it. I have 


not painted an unnatural ſcene, but 
ſuch an one, dear Auguſta, as mis- 


fortune would have preſented to us. 
| To avert the impending evil, to reſcue 


myſelf from impriſonment, and to give 


comfort to thoſe whoſe happineſs was 


of no leſs conſideration to me than my 


own, 1 was compelled to change my 
ſyſtem, the reſult of which is now- 


known to you and to your mother; 
and though ſhe refuſes to liſten tomy 
reaſonings, Itruſt that your more tran- 


quil mind will feel for my condition, 


1 acknowledge the neceſſity of my 
AUS; 


/ 
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actions, and pity me for being o 
eruelly driven to. them, 


4 
— — 


z Edessa sf ſooth the paſſions of 
your mother ;—plead for me; tell her 
my ſufferings have been, and ſtill are 
dreadfully acute; that my memory 
will never diſcard her, and that my 
heart can never wholly throw her from 
it. Purſue the ſubject farther; talk = 
to her till ſhe agrees to accept the . 

writings which old Grotz lately « offered 


to her; and, it poſſible, get her to 1 


conſent that you ſhould quit ber for 
a ſhort time, in order that you may 
come under the protection of your 
| tather and the Baronels, who is anxious 


to take you to her heart. .. This deſire . 


* mut 
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* muſt make her appear amiable in your 
eyes; and her connections are ſuch 
as will probably enſure you the moſt 
conſiderable advantages. 


Your mother has refuſed to comply I 
with this propoſal ; but as your eleva- 
tion and happineſs may perhaps depend 
On it, I would have you employ your 
moſt forcible arguments to put aſide. 
the haſty determination of Ifabella, 
from whom 1 would not ſeparate you 
entirely: tor ſhe might, at certain 
periods, ſee and converſe with you, 
though to me ſhe muſt be ever here- 
after inviſible. To meet were again 
to love; and to love were aſſuredly to 
be wretched, | 


Let 


| 'LEOPOLD WARNDORF. Tor 


Let the neceſſity of theſe condi= 
tions do away the hardneſs of them. | 


Soften the obdurate heart of your 
mother; accept the writings yourſelf 
if ſhe ſhould again refuſe fo to do, 


and they ſhall be accordingly altered: 


and, dear daughter, pray, pray take 
the diamonds which Iſabella lately 


returned to mel! In ſpite of your 


peremptory commands, I have deſired 
_ Grotz to obtain a private interview, 


and to preſent you the trinkets in the 


abſence of your mother. Diſcover 


not my intention to her; admit the . * 


old man, receive from him the jewels,” 


and look on them as coming from 
him to whoſe heart vo erer have 


2 5 been, cher 
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beet, {till are, and while he breathes, 
will be moſt dear, moſt precious. 


Attend to all that I have faid ; - 
obey me as far as you can, and let your, 
affections be proportionate to mine. 
The Baroneſs will love you; ſhe bas 


ſeen your picture, and is filled with a 
3 admiration. Come to us, 
though you return again ſoon. Admit 


ald Grotz, and refuſe not the jewels. 


God bleſs you, child! Sal bleſs yas . 
mother! 


Adi: 4 | 


5 
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The Baroneſs of Altenburg to Miſs 
; Meſſein. 85 9 


1 HAVE been long flent, but bor. 
give me, my dear Charlotte ; there 
have been times, you well remember, 
when you have fallen into the indo- 
lence of correſpondence, and when 1 
have filenced all your excuſes with a 
ready and voluntary pardon, which 
ought now to ſmooth your: brow, if 
it be ruffled, and cleanſe your heart of 
every particle of N 


I told you ina laſt letter that I 


and my Altenburg were preparing to 
„ leave — 


* 


3 
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of our eſtate at F— 
quitted the former, and have ſince 


= (pay — HS 6 
. —O——— —„— B x — — W BIG OT CO. * 
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: kave Vienna, i in order to take a view 


z we accordingly 


been reſiding ſome little time at the 


latter place, the natural beauties of 
Which are heightened by a moſt luxu- 
rious and fruitful ſummer. 


Bountiful Father of the heavens and 


earth! thou who ſheddeſt thy foſtering 


des, who cauſeſt the bloſſom to open, 
the fruit to ripen into perfection, and 


the corn to wave on the plains, on the 
_ hills, and in the valleys, which thy 
myſterious hand formed from the 


ſhapeleſs maſs of chaos—Power of my 


1 adoration ! were I to forget to bleſs 


thee in : the . L were unworthy 
= | vg 


109 
to live throughout the day; or were 1 | 
to neglect . my oriſons at night, „ 
ſhould. be undeſerving of the protec- 
tion of thy ſoothing ſpirits, who give 

to us in our temporary oblivion, the | 
dreams of pleaſure, and the viſions: of . 
delight. Having made me what 1 
am, with ſuch. liberal endowments, 15 
never may the ſeeds of penury root in 
my heart! never may I, with criminal 
thoughtleſſneſs, withhold my ſuper- 
fluities from thoſe who have miſſed 
thine os 1 


4 
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| Charlotte, I Jolly wien 1 may, Et, 
without vanity, ſay that J poſſeſs. no 
7 inconſiderable ſtrength of. mind; for 
I learn that my name has been abroOae 
. 


106 LEOPOLD WARNDORF. 


of late,” that the prudes have con- 
demned me for marrying a libertine, 
and that much evil is augured from 
my temerity. And yet I have liſtened 
to theſe. tales of idleneſs, theſe accu- 
ſations of Kur „and forebodings of 
ignorance, without either pain or 
anger. To ſmile at impertinence is 
the moſt effectual method of cruſhing 
it; gravity merely provokes it, and 
anger only ſerves to give elaſticiry to 


its ſprings. 


Either the world, or your friend, is 
miſerably deceived in reſpect to the 
character of Altenburg; I think he 
| has been rudely calumniated, and | 
many of the vices Which the ſelf⸗ 
innige 


finning moraliſtsof the times have been 


pleaſed to annex to him, my heart has 
willingly ſoftened into improprietics, | 
which may yet be effectually purged 
away. I knew him not in the days of 
error, nor did I ſee much of him before 
I became his wife; but 1 did not 
unite myſelf to him without love: he 
planted that paſſion firſt in my heart, 
and his ſincerity and frankneſs rooted 
it moſt firmly. He gained me not by 
hypocriſy and canting, nor wiſhed to 
| pals himſelf as immaculate ; he ſhewed. 
his very ſoul to me; I deemed it a 
poble prize, and never may! repent the 
claiming of it! 48. 


WJ 
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Altenburg 15 ſeveral years older 5 
than myſelf, though the difference 1 Is 


not very conſpicuous, and the bea 


; of his perſon cannot eaſily be "i £ 
he has alſo- a very ſuperior· mind, and 
ige os our connection J am ſure it has 


There ate moments in eh his ten- 


Ez. \ 
5 derne almoſt —_— me; ws 


Wulle I retain the love of a, $ 4 
. Y 


4 
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exerciſe their ſpleen even till it be- 
. comes vapid to themſelves. 


a my e letter, Charlotte, [ 
made you. acquainted with the con- 
55 nection that for many years Pi 
between the Baron and an Italian 
woman of the name of Marili, by 
whom he has a daughter of the age of 
fifteen or ſixteen; and, judging y 4 
. miniature which he has ſhewn me, ſne 
2 _ muſt be a truly lovely girl. The 
mother Bas accepted a proviſion from 
by the Baron, and is retiring” to her native 
> country. Being _—_ to > taßß 
3 — my own! I P40! et of 
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that purpoſe 3 but could not induce 
her to part from the girl, of whom * 


5 1838 


is exceedingly fond. 


- 


TJ 


This refuſal has, I know, given him 
extreme pain, though he endeavours 
to conceal it; but as they will ſoon 
leave the country, it muſt be my taſſa 


to bting him again to tranquillity, and 
my hopes of ſucceſs are ſtrong or ones. 


: Twiſh the application of Altenburg 
5 had been attended to: his Auguſta 


would have made me a ſweet compa- 
nion n 5 and] fear the ſentiments of hex 
ther may be dangerous to- inexpe· 


- * 
SY 


0 rienced innocence I believe the model 5 


much 


a t, my dear Charlotte is ſo 
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much like mine, that I do not fear it | 
will condemn the actions of your 
friend towards the former aſſociates 9 
Altenburg, the elder of whom 1 pity, 
and the younger, though unknown to 
me, I really VV 
The faſtidious ſentiments of many 
of my acquaintances actually make me 
ſmile, and ſome few of them have com- 
pletely. diſguſted me. You remem- 
ber the old Baroneſs of L- 


ing no longer charms for cis: 


; hav- 


youth for paicty, or health for amuſe- 
ment, ſhe has aſſumed the garb of a | 

; devotee, and become a profeſſed cen- 
 ſurer of the prevailing habits and cuſ- 75 
toms; and though, in days that are 

3 . 5 paſſed, 


F 12 110 01D WARNDORF. 5 
paſſed, reputation vowed no longer to 
be her handmaid, her intimacy with 

the Margrave of B | having al. 
ſumed an unqueſtionable appearance, 

yet now ſhe would place her foot on 
the neck of Virtue, and caſt the 

| ſhadow of prejudice on the face "2 

Innocence. | 


She has been talking to me con- 
| cerning my late connection, with 
; matchleſs confidence ; I refented it 
with an unaccuſtomed ſpirit ; and now, 
perhaps, the goſſip is going her rounds 
in Vienna, with my name and. a bag 
of venom hanging on her tongue. 
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Our German tudes: have certainly . 
ming infirmities and bad propenſit ties. 
1 wiſh my dear Charlotte would, to 
| make their national pride and cha- 
racteriſtic impertinence of till leſs 
importance than they are, come to 
her friend en 
1 Christiana. 


Auguſta; 40 Baron Atenburg.. "al 


HOPE had lulled me into aplenſunt 
dream; the moments fled; I awoke 
not: the illuſion was ſtill fair, beauti- 
ful, and the creator of it watched over : 
me with delight. Vou have ' now 
rouſed me; the viſion no longer 

| „ glows, 


114 LEOPOLD WARNDORF, 
1 glows, and the forms which were 

moving gaily in it, have yielded to the 
intruſion of demons. Peace has 


wrapped her white robes around her, 
and fled; and Miſery, in her tattered 


fables, and fi fighing 1 in the ſickneſs of 


her ſoul, approached near to me, ſay⸗ 


ing. © Girl, thou art young, and not 


f 


| long ago thy proſpects were funny, 


though they noware difmal. Let me 
take thee in my arms; live with thee 
forever; travel through life with thee, 
and be near to thee on thy death-bed. 
Come, here are garments for thee:; | 
ſuch weeds as theſe diſtinguiſn my 


1 © from the offspring of happi- 
neſs: come, quit thy pleaſant home; 
bring thy mother with thee, and let 
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vs all ſeek. the dark ways and flint? 
E 


| pailiges | 


! 


Oh unbelieving fool that I have 
been! The preſent ſickneſs of my 
heart might have been leſs, had * 
ſhaken off credulity, and not ſo firmly | 


relied on the virtue of man's nature. 
Scourges and unceaſing reproofs await 
the diſobedience of children; but the 


inexperienced triflers muſt neither 4 


murmur, nor turn a dewy eye upon 
the oppreſſions and cruelties of their 
parents. Oh father! ſo well did 5 
love you once, and ſo much were you 
in my mind, that there have been 
times when, praying to my God; my 
thoughts rag pardon me for it 3% 
have 


7 
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have wandered from my devotions, and 
hp fixed WR opens 966 hates ants 


To make you nb; I lefſened every 
other object. Where was there ſo 
noble a mind where ſo good, fo ge- 
nerous a heart? When you have 

been heaping kindneſs on me, what 
F it was to break from you, and 
to exclaim, He is my father —he 
gave me life! Towe my being to this 
beloved, this excellent man !”—It was 
in theſe moments pleaſure to weep ; 3 
5 many a time joy has ſwelled my tears. 
Paſt, paſt, Avguſta, a are jy os 
of +140 5 0 


» 


|  LEOPOLD | WARNDORF, f Wl: 


My Lord, E did not acquaint my 
mother of the letter you | ſent to me: 
admitted Grotz privately; 1 ſuffered 
him to place before me the jewels which 
once ornamented me and the parent : 
with whom I uſed to be happy. But 
I delivered them again to the old 
man, retaining only a ſtring of pearls, 
ET a remembrance of a cruel father, 
whoſe deſertion could not make me 
hate him. Take them back again, . 
my Lord they would only mock my 
wretchedneſs; and if placed upon my EN 5 
boſom, like thoſe which lie midway 4 
in the mine, would ſparkle over a: 
gloomy and comfortleſs abyſs. Take 
them, my Lord they are in the e = 
ion of Grotz. 
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| 701 told you that I kept a firing of. 
pearls as a remembrance ; but finding 
it a pain to look on them, I have diſ- 
_ poſed of the baubles. One day, when 
my mother was not preſent, put them 
for a little while round my neck; but 

a chain of iron had afflicted me leſs. 
I tore them from me, opened the 
window, and threw them one by one 


into the ſtreet. 


A little beggar girl was ſtanding 
below ; ſhe picked them up as I 
4 dropped them, and when ſhe had got 
| poſſeſſion of them all, the ſat down on 
the threſhold, ſmilingly untied a ſtring | 
cer beads, and having carefully inter- 


# % - : |: 
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mixed her toys and the pearls, went 
5 "Ke es on her eee errand. 


Oh 5 1 had TELE the  infenſible | 
little wretch ! Perhaps her father gave 
d her the poor ornament that ſhe wore; | 
and perhaps, after a day of ſeverity and 
hard living, when ſhe enters her forry 
abode, that father may take her f in his 
arms, and ſay to her, “ God bleſs thee, 
poor child!“ Oh that 1 were her, 
rather than what I am ! And yet our 
worldly fit uattons will ſoon be ſimilar. 


* 
1 
} 
— 
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My Lord, I never, never will leave 
my mother ;—happy together, or mi- 
ſerable together. 1 applaud the inde- 1 5 
pendence of her ſpirit, and will frame | 


LY 


mine 


| A nerve in my arm, I will exerciſe it N 


* 
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mine according to it. While 1 band FL, | 


for ber ſupport :—it is true I have not 
been uſed to work for my bread; but 
cuſtom, that will ſoon teach. the Baron 
of Altenburg to forget the creatures 
who have perhaps too long checked 
his pleaſures, and impeded his happi- 


neſs, may alſo teach me to think 
1 without regret on the ſorry alteration 


that has already happened, and on the 


poverty that is likely ſoon to wrap 
itſelf around me and my dear mother. 


Me go from hence to-morrow. Fare- 
wel, farewel! and cruel as you have 


bern, God guard you, father! 3 
1 Augusta. 
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CHARLOTTE, my Auf Alten- 5 


8 burg is il very, nay 1 fear danger- 


ouſly ill } The firſt appearance of his 


indiſpoſition alarmed, and an increaſ- 


ing fever has terrified me; it was pre- 


ceded by a depreſſion of ſpirits that he 


was not able to conceal, though he. 


evidently trove to 40 fo, and by an 
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_ abſence of the mindthat a ſhewed | 


its internal diſturbance. Oh what can 


be the occaſion of it? 
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| Seeing my agitation, he re : 
* 3 me not to alarm myſelf unnecefarily ; ; 
but ] could not be in any degree tran- 
quil till he conſented to the attend- 
ance ofa phy fician, which be was pre- 
viouſly much inclined to diſpenſe with. 
3 The Doctor does not ſpeak very un- 

: | favourably of his patient to me, but 

to others I have reaſon. to ſuppoſe he 


is lefs cautious : I know he entertains 


ſome ſerious apprehenſions, and re- 
Side the progreſs of the fever with 
_- great concern. Oh Heaven if 1 
ſhould loſe my Altenburg Char- 
 botte, there are a thouſand ies in 
e that thought | 


He 
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1 even ſtrives to laugh away my 8 
| tears ; but in that expedient I can diſ- 
cover the oppoſition of Nat ure, againſt 


. 


hom he! is weakly ſtruggling. When- 5 

ever I take his hot hand, he tells me _ 
be ſhall ſoon. be well, and that to bis 
affliction a child would ſcarcely yield. 
My continuing in * his chamber, I 


perceive does not pleaſe him ; his mo- 


tives, however, for wiſhing my abſence 
ſpring from love and fear, which ſerve 
to fix me near” his bed, rather than 


drive me from 1 it. F 


He had r: not © gept bor a cone ; 
able time till laſt night, when, about 

nine © clock, he fell i into aflumber, and 
Ilaid myſelf by his ide. oo continued - 

8 G 2 „ to | 5 FS 


to lep for ſome time, alternately 


Fong 
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quiet and diſturbed ; for his breath- - 


ings were frequently hard, his hands 
hot, and * e dewy. 


The hour of idiotic went over, 


'and the ſecond of morning was come, 


when be ſtarted up, and looking 


around _ and then at me, enquired 
the time; on my replying to him, he 
; gently. chid me, and defired me to re- 


tire to bed. 1 was obeying him, when 


| | he called me back, and preſſing his 


. burning lips on my hand, God bleſs 
| cd Chriſtiana ! he cried; 3 and 


may his angels watch over you, as you, 


| . ſiſter, have watched over me!“ 


— — — 


% Heaven 


: PIE N . 
LEOPOLD WARNDORF. | 7 
1 Heaven protect you, my Alten- | 
- _ burg 4 exclaimed, as I went out of by : 
the room in tears, which I wiſhed him 5 
not to notice. I was in his chamber 
again early in the day, but found 
nought of comfort there, no happy 4 
alteration being diſcernible. On many =} 
occaf ons J have hitherto that that 
F poſſeſſed much fortitude and confi- 
dence; but to ſec my kind, my dearly 
loved Asten on the bed of afflic - 
tion God! perhaps on his death- 
bed— Oh how ſhocking i is that idea - YL 
I have now no ſtrength, no courage! FE 
Charlotte, grant me the requeſt 
: that I am going to make come to- 3 
me as early as rene "ith all the: _ 


x 8 
* * 
22 
% > : : 
I Gets LIAR 
N * wi k 
WP "O 
wt 1 1 7. 
7 * * 
* 4 nj 
> * — 98. 
VS. = 4 - — 
* EY ) 
Ty > 3 2 "= 
a AC bh. 
J ES 
1 8 
| . 1 
9 — 


* 9 ; RC 


GC. 5 4 a 
Wenn. — 5 
« TY „eine 
. 1 . SRL y <A * 
8 — N — 1 ” 

* . = 

N As * , = A al =_ 
F . n ; 
9 


<< 


— 


I 726 -LEOPOLD WARNDORF. ; 


3 force of friendſhip 1 entreat you. On ; 


this ſpot I have no friends ; ; and if any 
: fatality be awaiting my dear Alten- 
burg, : not one conſol ing voice would 
reach me while I gazed on him in his 
coffin, or dragged my weak limbs after 

bim to the grave. 2 _ 


| The ori is now coming * ble 
patient, and I go to him trembling, 
= and tortured by fears. Come, come, 
dear girl, as early as poſſible; and under 


i this roof put up your prayers to Heaven 
for the lile of the huſband of 


Christiana. 
—_— 


* 
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9 The ſame 7 —_—_ 1 
YOUR letter, friend, bas 


reached me, and Bs pain to my 
heart. How concerned I. am that, 
while I was preſſing you to come to 
me during the affliction of my huſ- 
band, you ſhould be cloſing the eyes of 
a mild and venerable parent, and 

weeping over the corle of her WhO 
gave you to the world, foſtered you 
at her breaſt, and watched ou with 


tenderneſs through youth to your late 


ſtate of happineſs! 


4 © 5, 0p 
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Soon, bon may that happineſs re- 


turn! Let the tears of affection and 


regret take their courſe, and then recal 
vour former ſerenity to your boſom. 
5 The thoughts which attach themſelves 
"8 death may be gloomy ; but thoſe _ 
4 which range to immortality, are bright 


as the clouds of ſummer. 


+ Good God, what tranſition! To 
| breathe oppreſſively, to ſtrive to raiſe 
the heavy eyelid, to touch the warm 
hand that gives no heat, and cannot be 
preſſed, to fall from the fupporting 
arm cold, Riff, totally inſenſate ;—then 
the ſpirit—wonderful effence to burſt 
| from its ſecret priſon- door, to aſcend, 


do travel through the ways of light on 


A 


 proPOLD WARNDORP, 129 
= wings of. rapidity ;. and, unob- _—_ 
ſtructed, to call at the gate of heaven, "0 
faying, 14 Open, Almighty Father! 15 
admit thy expected ſerv; ant: open, 7 
Almighty Father, and let n me dwell 5 
with thee for ever b 123 
Oh Charlotte! I am thrüled with. 
an inward rapture 3 3 my feelings at this 
moment are very ſtrange. If imagi- 
' nation has its victims, and 1 ſome=. 
times believe it, fear 1 ſhall fall a ſa- 
| crifice. Dry up your tears, my friend; 
remember Nature enforced not TE 
demand till a long date, and even 
then did it with an unuſual degree f 
mild reſolution: — diſpel, therefore, th 
clouds of ſorrow ; ; turn your YER from. 2 
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the body of your mother, and direct 
them towards. her remaining family of 
love. : 


— 
© 


My Altenburg--Charlotte, he will 
live, he will live! My fears made me 


* wild, but they were groundleſs ; ; the 


fever thatpreyed upon the poor fof- 
ferer is gone over; his mind i is become 
tranquil, and nothing remains but a 


languor which will I hope ſoon diſap- 


pear. Gratitude has _ been in my 
nature: but Oh the gratitude that 


I am anxious to offer to the Supreme 


Being on this occaſion. flows inceſ- 


fantly, fill without any powp of words 


| | orfludied form. 
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4 * to benewly created; 1 £0 
about the "oy {milit 


1 83 1 meet the 


| hn pet F riend,”. I exclaim, 


my huſband is RE Re- 
* to whom your praiſes are 
due to God | worſhip him for it.“ 
Ki make my ſervants aſſemble together, 


tell them of the happy change, and bid 


them rejoice then i fly to the cham- 


ber of my Altenburg; my lips fix on 
his ſtill pale cheek; I throw my arms | 
around his neck, and place my very 
heart before him, in order that he 
may ſee the characters of love upon 


it. ; Bens | | > ende 


0 TTY bg 


my enthuſiaſm is not injurious. Fares 
66 - {+ +a 


Fg 


2 LEOPOLD. WARNDORE, | 

| 4 Wel, my dear friend ! ! Peace be to the 
boſom of yourſelf, and to the kindred 
mourners who' farround 5 Bir 


- 
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Coun? Sena zo Baron 4 len urg. 


WHV this long Glence, Altenburg? 
| : Foun: is the cauſe of it? Haye I, in 
my plainneſs of ſpeech,” advanced 
any bing to give you diſpleaſure ? If 
| foytrolt'me J am forry forit. Ther 
are ſome qualities in me which willy | 
in their obſtinacy, diſcover themſelves. Fas 

9 have never been accuſtomed to 
3 * my _s and have o 
LE x: 7 * 


1 3 
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Tror ol *WARNDORF: - 1 Z 
tory indulged myſelf in the free at- 
terance of every thing allied to truth, 
that in this age of fathion and cere- 

- - mony, when polite lying is thought an 

accompliſhment, and harſh facts are 
held to be. odious, I believe there are 
tnoſe who, ſeeing me approach them, | | 
would be ready to exclaim, „ This 
| barbarian muſt 'be. avoided till he has 


gone —_ the rules of civiliaa- 7 
tion.“ 


s 4 * - 
bo 


A Altenburg, Iam a plain, 
ruſticated mortal; one who: is littis 
pleaſed with . ceremany, or proud ok 
riches; one whom Rate and pagean- 
try diſguft; no cringer at Courts, as I 
ſmiler at r leres — more than 
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an unaſpiring being, who, for his hap- 5 


- Wh muſt diſcourſe with Na ture, and 
luffer her to regulate his days i in thoſe: 
retirements, where winter makes him. ; 
enn and ſummer joyful; 


* where love comes willingly to bleſs 
him; - and where he, who is. fond of 


prattling on little concerns, finds too 


much poverty of circumſtance to feed 


EB 
— ts - 
2 4 C i ö 
% 3 * 
3 1 4 


The world Jing: ſaid (it may ſtill ſay) 


| Stendal 3 is not old; he has rank, for- | 


tune, is married to a lovely woman, 


and his means are nearly princely; yet, 
for all this, he is cynical and mean; 


he retires from the ſphere in which he 


8 ſhould move, [merely to accumulate 
5 5 a 


K 
* 
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= wealth; affedts ſimplicity to cover his 


5 parſimony ; keeps bis wife in obſcurity | 


through ſimilar motives ; and has too 
poor a ſoul to ſupport that dignity 
which attaches itſelf to his name. ; 


Oh ye forry adi ! my happi- 7 


neſs is well ſecured againſt your m 


too remote for your ſarcaſms to reach; 1 


it is in the beauty and fertility of my. | 
demeſne, 1 In the proſperity of its culti- 
vators, in the ſmiles and fidelity of 
my dependants, in the careſſes of mr 
ſweet wife and bleſſed progeny 1—ſuch' 
is the conſtitution of my happineſs , 


and in my retreats, heard are the - _ 


effuſions. of genius, and che _ 5 
tones 
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* 


tones of wiſdom, ariſing from en- 
chanting poetry and divine philo-— 


* 


5 Altenburg, break your ſtubborn 
ſilence, and write to me. I need not 
repeat that you are in my heart, and 

that 1 wiſh the felicities of life upon 

2 you. I am going a little tour of 
friendſhip, and ſhall on Thurſday be 

at N, where I would bave you 
direct to me. Adieu] the beſt wiſhes 
polka friend attend on uy and ms 

| N e 5 
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3 


The Baron in Reply. 


IE cauſe of my ſilence, friend, is 
not that which you conjectured K. 
though your truths have carried con- 

viction, and your accuſations reached 
my conſcience, which went the greater 


\ 
way to meet them, yet none of them 
ſhould have ſealed my lips, leſt * 

ſhould have been ſuſpected that my 
: taciturnity aroſe either from inden 
Fs or the ſpirit of obſlinacy.” | 
4 was preparing to write to you 5 2 
the very moment your letter arrived; 
and have now to -nform vou that A 
. RE bare 
RE by | £ 
g : Sg 2 . 25 A 7 x 
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. 6 may be fatal. 
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| have of late been deprived of the plea- 


ſure of correſponding with you by a 
ſevere affliction, | Yes, affliction, my 


friend; indiſpoſition is too forceleſs 
a word to expreſs my late ſituation; 
it may, indeed be applicable eee 


ſtate of my body, but is not important 
enough for the malady of my mind. 


The former 1 is again aſſuming its fonc- - - 
| tions, and the latter I am ſtriving to 


: amend : there muſt be reſolution on 


my part find it neceſſary ; and if 
my exertions be not great, my relapſe | 


— 


— 


The cauſe of all this . pain 
and intellectual warfare i is, as YOu may 
raue, in Iſabella ; my miſery 


8 | | ariſes 
SR Pang ” 1 2 8 
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ny from her and from her daughter; "ih 
and they have ſo oppoſed my projects, MY 
that my reaſon almoſt ſunk - with : 
2 them. Vou know my natural raſh- _ 
neſs and impetuoſity : there have been 
moments when I almoſt curſed theſe 
women, . but the imprecations were yy 
immediately ſucceeded by bleſ-. 5 
ſings; and I have ſhuddered at my _ 
own impiety, and called back again 
the diſcarded objects co my heart. 
Iſabella and Auguſta are the volun⸗ | 
tary victims of poverty; the fortune 
of the one, it is reſolved by them, 
ſhall be the fortune of the other; every _ 
25 valuable has been rejected; and by a = ;4 
bettet which 1 de received from old 
- oo eee. 


5 


5 140. LEOPOLD WARNDORF. | 
Grotz, I find that even the greater 


Wt part of their clothes have been packed 
0p by them, and ſent to my houſe; 
and alſo that they have again re- 
moved their lodging, aid with ſo much . 
privacy, that nothing can be learned 


55 of them. 


. 
- 


They will ſtarve! they will periſh ! 


Ifabella and my girl will die in want 


and wretchedneſs, even while uxuries 
ppread the board of the man who has 


”- deſerted them, and who once was, and 


| perhaps, in ſpite of their proteſtations, 8 


ſtill is, remembered and beloved. Pre- 


| ſumptuous, unnatural thought Gn | 
f Dearly as I have ever prized:my daugh- 5 
BY tet, her actual worth was not known 


* 


wh 
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7 to me till 1 loſt gs for I knew not 1 
ill of late that, poſſeſſing the fin- 
litude, ſhe had the mind of an angel. i 
She has written to me a farewel 


letter; it is a compoſition that would 


IF 


melt the moſt iron- hearted mortal, of . 
and a ſavage parent might weep over 1 
it. Ob Stendal! that very. letter laid 

me on a bed of fickneſs ; I read it till 

J was almoſt diſtraded; my heart 
ſickened, and nature was nearly ſab-. 
dued. A fever ſucceeded ; * but, i: | 
thank Heaven, it did not reach my 85 
mind; I have therefore retained my 
Ne and eee been very 
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What a goods angel 15 Chriſtiana! 

Divided as my heart is, ſhe muſt ever 

be i dear object to it; and if my love 
wants that fervour which it poſſeſſed 

when directed towards Iſabella, ſtill my 
attachment to my wife is tender, and 
n firmly fixed. She has been my nurſe, 
her ſweet boſom my pillow, her eyes 
the anxious watchers of my reftlefſ= 
= neſs; from morning til night ſhe has 
attended me, and again from night till | 
morning. When I lay faint and ex- 
hauſted, I faw the terror of her face, 
and heard the murmurs of her breaſt; 
but now I have, in ſome degree, re- 
gained my ſtrength, and ſince danger” 
has left me, mirth preſides over her 


BY | countenance z ;3 ſhe laughs, ſhe ſings, 


- Ba 


oro waar. : 14 ; | 


and thews ſuch proofs oF orc, 25 even 
in my preſent debilitated ſtate, awaken | : 
my admiration. Dear enthuſialt = 
never will I forget my duty to thee :— 
duty! the word is inſi ignificant, and 
does not reach my meaning. e 


I have kept her in ignorance re- 
ſpecting Iſabella ; ſhe believes that my 
miſtreſs and daughter are gone back to | 
— Taly, and that they have accepted 
from me a competent proviſion. 
Amiable being ! how few of the preju- 
dices of the ſex obſcure her nature! 
She can pardon thoſe frailties over 
which at firſt ſhe ghs ; ; and her com- = 
paſſion and bumanity are directed to- 
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wards thoſe Places from which. ſome _ 
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144 LEOPOLD WARNDORP., | 
women woul faſtidiouſſy turn, or look 
a on with affet ed . 


1 dare not, at this Hine; es myſelf | 
in ks: any more reſpe&ing theſe 
unfortunate creatures: happy, happy 
ſhould I be, could I put the ſame re- 
- ſtraint upon my mind as on my pen; 
but every effort that I have hitherto 
made to direct the former, has been 
totally ineffectual. The brain is an ob- 
ſtinate republic, and it is difficult to ac- 
| count for the anarchy that breeds i in it. 
Z Dear Stendal, I feel a languor creep- 
ing over me. 1 promiſed my wife 
not to be abſent more than half an 
hour, and therefore muſt fold my letter, 
5 8 e 0 2 and 


| LEOPOLD: waanbonr. 145 
hand diſpatch it. But firſt let me wiſh 
you pleaſure in your tour of friends 


ſhip. As you did not mention the. 
name of thoſe whom you were going 
to viſit, I preſume they are unknown 
to me. There is a eircumſtance of 
which I wiſh to ſpeak, relating, to tke 
ee in which this letter will find 
you; it .is——But I am faint, and 
cannot now proceed. Within a few 
days, perhaps to-morrow, I niay ad- 
dreſs you on a ſubject which Jam, at 8 
this time, too 2 weak and irreſolute to 
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I The Baron to the Count: © 
YOU are a man of virtue; in the 
paths of rectitude you have been 
ſteady, never deviating therefrom: 
your purſuit has been happineſs, and 
you have attained it. I but no pa- 
rallels, left they ſhould appear tinged 
with ſycophancy. Jam a poor ex- | 
tenuator of my errors, and can plead 
{| infinitely better for thoſe. of i other 
people than for my own. I am con- 
vinced of the fallacy of the doctrine, 
that a man's optics male not the im- | 
| perfections of himſelf viſible: he may, 
1 admit, for a While cloſe his __ 
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5 | LEOFOLD WARNDORF- 8 147 
upon them; but the time cannot be 
| long before be muſt open them to a 
I full diſcloſuſc of his deformities, whe- ; 


ſſes ! it, or ll. 


ther he conke 
The ſequel to theſe reſlections may 4 '2 
probably make me appear to you like 
a ſorry author, who having ſomething 2 
baſe to obtrude upon the reader, would 
fain attract him by ſome artifice in a 
SORT: preface. 8 N 
The letter that 1. wrote to you two BR 
days ago, muſt have led you to expect 8 


another. The ſubject, however, which 5 b 
Iam deſirous of entering upon, em- 
barraſſes me; and, fearful of your 
further cenſures, I baye been much 5 
g WS. inclined. 1 
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ndlined to do away what I ſaid, ls 
filence. But to retract would not be 
' honourable ; and to proceed will be, 
I fear, to lead myſelf into merited dif- 
grace. Were I of the Catholic per- 
ſuaſion, I ſhould weary even the moſt” 
patient - confeffor, whoſe abſolutions | 
on my multiplied tranſgreſſions would 
neceſſarily come with tardineſs and | 


1 
— 


rel uctance. 


About twenty years ago, and when 
I was not quite eighteen years old, 15 
and a juvenile acquaintance, whole | 
; habits and jidle propenſities were kin- 

; dred with my own, retired from 

Vienna, and for the courſe of three 
5 months reſided in the village where | 
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you now are. We had a large ſupply. © 


of money, which enabled us to keep a 
more than ordinary appearance; and 
we lived in the extravagance which had 
become habitual to us. To prevent 
the impertinent enquiries of our 
friends, we aſſumed fictitious names; 
and as the ſpot was particularly fa- 
vourable to hunting, and the ſeaſon 
being that of ſports, it formed our 
principal amuſement. 

My diflipated affociate 292 accom- 
modated himſelf with a temporary 
miſtreſs, whom he brouglit from 
Vienna: and as I had neglected to do 


ſo, and poſſeſſed no more virtue than 85 


my young acquaintance, immediately 0 
\- BY. i. ow 
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on dur arrival at the village, I began 0 
0 look for an object of Gmilar grati- - 


fication. | e 

4 Vice, I ſoon diſcovered, was little 
known 1 in the hamlet, and wantonneſs 
not to be found in it; still I faw 
women, young, blooming, and modeſt; 4 
and that to ſeduce any of them, was to 
be a villain, neither perplexed: nor en- 
tered into my mind. Being an epicure 
in my ſenſualities, my heart bounded 
when I diſcovered a girl of about 
ſeventeen years of age, and of ſingular 
beauty, eſiding in a cottage at a little 
diſtance from the houſe which I had 

engaged : I marked ber as my prize; 

| ny. imagination rioted, and I was | 
4 impatient 
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LEOPOLD WARNDORF, Fox 
;anpiitions to obtain poſſeſſion of mg 
lovely ruſtic, Cog 4 cnt 2 es 


* the ivſemt Jaye; as it was 10 

| thoſe to which I am now alluding, to 
ſeduce the affections of a wife, or to 
pillage her of her honour, is looked 
upon and pardoned frequently with 
a ſmile ; and to decoy a miſtreſsfrom 
a friend, 'is applauded as an act of 
heroiſm and ingenuity. I was ac- 

5 quainted with the tenor of my com- 
panion's ſentiments, and knew the 
firength of his paſſions ; therefore, to 

effect my ſecurity, and forward my 

own vile plans, I kept him ignorant of 
my deſigns, and did not point out the 
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charming cottager to his notice. 
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One day, taking advantage of his 


_ abſence, I ſauntered paſt the lowly 
habitation of the ſtranger, and ſaw her 
knitting at the door: her beauty 
heightened as I approached near to 
her, for as ſoon as her eyes came upon 
me, bluſhes roſe in her cheeks, and ſhe 
looked down on the ground, rather 

| than on her work. This evident con- 

ſuſion only ſerved to embolden me; 

aud to ſubdue a timid woman was, I 

£ thought, more eaſy than to prevail 

vith a confident one. 


| Her countenance was TOW ſweet ; 
| ſhe bad not the appearance of a wad 
ee there was a grace about her ſo 


natural and. Ry that 1 looked 
: On 


5 


. 

* 
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on ber with inereaſing delight. Open- 5 , 
ing the wicket of the garden, I walked. 

up to her, and with ſome depree of 
reſpect, aſked her whether ſhe had ſeen. 

a lady and gentleman go paſt the cot- 

tage within the laſt half hour; ſhe: 
anſwering in the negative, 1 advanced. 

| ſome further queſtions, and attempted 

to begin a.converſation, when. I found: 
that, with her beauty, ſhe had no. 
mean intellect, and that the ſweeteſt 
fmplicity accompanied wy word ſhe 
uttered. | 
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23 We were ſoon „however, in terrupted 
1 her mother, who came into the 
garden; and as the old lady ſeemed * 
to crutinies me, cg it Pope 2 
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to retire from the cottage till oppor- 
tunity better favoured my projet. 
Stendal, the recollection of the 
means which I uſed in order to bring 
- Innocence and unwary youth into ruin, 
at this moment chills my languid 
blood, and gives ſickneſs to my heart. 
Moraliſt, what muſt you think of your 
unworthy but repentant friend r 


181 contrived to ſee and to talk with 
ber again on the following day: ſeve- 
ral other meetings ſucceeded. I forced 

her to accept ſome little preſents, Pro =_ 

feſſed an attachment for her, and h 

+: maſterpiece of diſſimulation, anc * 
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5 LEOPOLD WARN DORT. 
ſhe. gave her virtue up to me. Bar- 


chant, that I  lincerely loved, and 


never, never r forſake her. She yielded. 


ſuſpicion of the. deception that [ had 
Practiſed. 


* 


the errors of love, before he heard the 


n 6 | would, 


b — 
— : - - 
* * n 
. * T — 
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- 
- 


barian like, I ſeduced her with lies; 3 
ſwore that I was the ſon of a mer- | 


would marry her, and that I would 5 


to me; our intercourſe was con- 


ä tinued with privacy, and ſhe had no 


But ſhe bad ſearcely entered into | 


upbraidings of conſcience, and felt the. 
pangs of guilt. I had much difficulty, 
in ſoothing her; and whenever [ found 
ber inclined to melancholy, 1 cheered A 
ber by talking of the. union chat 4 
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would PIR ſubſiſt between us, which 


generally diſperſed. the clouds of 
7 TY | | 


Ian hat the WM Ui was 
the friend of my lovely victim; that 
ſhe had been his favourite from her 
| infancy ; that he had given her an 

education, and in ſome degree im- 
8 proved her mind, and carried his at- 
tachment ſo | far, as to perſuade her 
: parents, one of whom was ſince dead, 
to name her after his wife, who had 
been recently wreſted from him. 
; Neither of theſe circuniſtances, hoes” 
ever, impeded me in the progreſs (of |, 
yillany : ; my religious tenets were very 
weak; and if ever J felt any reſpect | 
1 5 


© © thecottage of poor Joſephine I could © - 


oro wanxDoRT. 7 1 
for the facerdotal character, an intru- 7 
ſion of ſome of the glare of falſe philo- 

ſophy, which had led away my under- || 
ſtanding, would almoſt inſtantly e over⸗ | 


throw and * it. | 
I had not hinted at my amour to 
my friend, who now began to talk of c 


returning to Vienna, as the means of 
prodigality were failing him. He 


urged me to accompany him; 1 
| afſented to his requeſt, and an vary 


day was fixed for our . 


3 


# 


— i Ks 2 4 * 3 — IF ache * bo AY 2 
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I nou felt the hs of felreproach 4 


not look indifferently on; and when 
N - moonlight evening, and i in the 
* Fen abſence 71 
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| Abende of her mother; ſhe. ſtole to a 
little thicket, the uſual place of our 

aſſignations, and crept to my boſom, 

Oh then I began to ſuſpect I was a 


villain! Still it was but a ſuſpicion, 
= 1* it abided not long with me. 


3 will | abridge my tale. 


I left the ruined girl without taking 
any leave of her; Returning. to 


Vienna, I ſtrove, like a monſter, to 
forget her; but it was impoſſible to 


expel her immediately from my me- 
mory, becauſe Vienna offered not ſo 
lovely a woman to my notice. The {> 
varied diflipations of fix. ſucceſſive 
=D, months could not wholly drive her 


from 


£4 X75 
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| from my mind; that time had elapſed 

when I wrote a letter to her, in which - | 
I encloſed a bill of ſome. value : and, | 
full uſing the fictitious name of 

Roſtock, aſſured her that I ſhould 
ever loye her ; but on the ſubject af 
marriage I was very much guarded, " 
not wholly ſilent. 


Sog 


After waiting with great impatience. 


- 
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for the courie of à month, 1 received 
an anſwer to my letter, not written 
by Joſephine, but by the Prieſt, of?” 
whom I have before ſpoken ; and 


oat be fol | ts e 


being in a ſerious mood when it 
"reached me, the edges of a thouſand 
ſwords could ſcarcely have mangled 

5 we more than the good man's words 
and 


"= 


— * 
= „ 
7 * 


x60 ; LEOPOLD- WARNDORF, 2 | 
{nl intelligence. He firſt expatiated 
on the crime of ſeduction, and on the 
3 of vice; then painted the 
poor cottager in all the colours of in- 

nocence— colours which I had ſullied;. 
| Innocence which I had defiled! He 


ſpoke of her confeſſion, her conſe- S 


quent ſhame and agony; and ſhewed: 
R 

her to my imagination broken-hearted,. 

and ſobbing on the boſom of ber un- 

„ mother, in an advanced ſtate 

ancy, and of ruined health and: 

aa To og OE oy 


Had \bepreſented - her to me at that 
1 could have exclaimed, 
* This woman has been injured by 
me; but as my vie, and with the 


1 "yy 


„„ een 
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: kincerity of love, ſhe ſhall have repa · Bs 

ration.” —Oh. Stendal] I cannot no x 
proceed: the next poſt ſhall bring you | 
what I am at this time unable to fend“, 
Vou may never bave felt the pangs of "i 
conſcience; I have—l do; 1 this ©: 
moment they rack the breaſt, and 

diſtract the brain „ | 
 Atenburg. - 


3 
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The Baron to the Count. 
| Pas 


IF I did not weary you. dear | 
Stendal, with the beginning: of my 
tale, I eatreat that you will liſten to 
the remainder. of i it, The picture of 
I the 


k * 7 
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185 1 00 POLD. warndorr, 2 
the 058 old Prieſt diſturbed my in a- 
- givation, and I thought myſelf curſed 


in being the cauſe of all the miſery. 
| that he had ſo pathetically deſcribed. | 


Conſcience is never ſo ſuſceptible ä 


any wound as of the firſt, becauſe there 
is no previous ſuſpicion of its being 
merited; every other attack on it is 
leſs ſevere 3 frailty grows more palpa- 
ble, and the repetition of faults ſeems | 
more deſerving of puniſhment : pre- 
cautions, therefore, are taken. againſt 
thoſe inflictions, . to which at. length 
By becomes habituated, and which fink 
= ' the acute ſenſe into comparative in- 
difference and apathy. 


Preparat ions 


N 
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| Preparations v were then g for DR. 
my going to Italy. My father was | 
buy! in arranging my concerns, in re- 
proving me for my former levities, and 
in entreating me to be more guarded 
and prudent in my future conduct. 
He was unwilling that 1 ſhould be | E 
much with my thoughtleſs aſſo- 
ciates, and ſeemed deſirous that . - 
- ſhould ſpend with him all the inter- | 
vening' time till the day fixed for my 
departure from Vienna. This reſtraint 5 
I found highly diſagreeable, particu- 
larly as I had formed a project of ſeeing 
the poor unhappy cottager again, and + 
of making her ſome reparation pre- 


viouſly to 25 leaving s Germany, 


* 
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- Six weeks after receiving the probing | 


1 of the Prieſt, and alſo after hav- 
ing perſuaded my father to grant me 
a few days abſence, | haſtened down 


nocence to ſhame. It was my inten- 
tion to direct that a ſuſficient ſum of 
money ſhould be anuvally paid for the 
. of herſelf, her child, if it lived, 


to the village where I had led the fond | 
and unſuſpecting Joſephine from in- 


d her mother; when I ſhould come 


into the poſſeſſion of the expected 


fortunes of my father and my uncle, I 
wiſhed to do more for them; but till 
thoſe events happened, 1 meant to 
conceal 7 real name and quality, and 


again 40 uſe that under which I had 


become her ſeducer. So 


— 
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24] knew that T could not attend iS 7 


all the promiſes I had made her, 
that of marriage being included: ſuch 

5 an union was impoſſible; and greatly 
N as I loved her, I believed her to be 

5 much too good, in ſpite of ber frailty, 


to become my miſtreſs; ; Rtill T hoped 

to accommodate matters with ſome 
degree of ſatistaction, though the idea 
of ſeeing. her confuſed, and of en- 
countering the ef es of her godfather, 2 
abaſhed-me. + 5 


— 


. '4 . 4 


— 


It was evening . I entered the 5 
village; the ſun had gone don,“ and 
= twilight was travelling over the foreſt, : 
which lay on the one ſide, and falling 5 
on the hamlet that roſe on. the. other. 8 5 

| | Nothing LY 


= % 166 roro¹⁰ WAR NDOR 7. N Y 
I - Nothing broke the filence but 5 — 


. 10 Good night of. the little J 
children, who were playing in the 8 ö 
road, and the ſound of the bell ſwell⸗ | 
- ag from the village church, 5 


NS Pa 
. x 


My horſe was tired, hi I was lad 25 
to find myſelf ſo near a reſting- place. 


ſalutations of the ret iring peaſants, He 85 I 
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Calling to a boy, Who was running 4 


Y 5 along the path, I requeſted him to lead 
/ horſe to the inn, as I wiſhed to 
* . diſmount, and to walk either to the 2 
IJ IN ottage of Joſephine, or to the Rectory. 2 
The ad, however, toltl me that he 
E eld not oblige me, becauſe he was 
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8 Eo fee the funeral that was 1 


2 - « Singleton! Be 


ee 
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3 5 - mpleton'}” ö 285 . > 
1 9285 for ETSY Whoſe” Funeral W : 
0 ; M's 8 Poor J olephine's l * cried” the 
| 1 ſon of. Nature; « poor Joſe- = 
. phine's!”, and he ran away from me 
| With ſoiftneſß. 5 : TEES A ö 
5 e « Joſephine? 8 I”? Lexclaimedz- 60 not 
my y Joſephine, ſarely ! | There may be - : 
many women of that name i in the vil⸗ 
* and yet and yet grief m | 
| have broken the heart of my victim! 
* My cruelty may have blaſt her 11 | - 
1 * ipring of He Re 
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* horſe, tted it to a tree, and followed 
the ſteps of the young informer. 


ina few minutes I was in the 
church- yard: a ſolemn proceſſion was 
moving near to me ; it ſtill approached 
E —it came cloſe to me. I ſtared upon : 
cke flow-pacing and unobſerving at- 
tendants. Before went the paſtor, 
bending towards the earth, and ſighing 
as he paſſed. He muſt ſigh for 
Joſephine !” ſaid my frightened ſoul. 
Then came the corpſe: the wind blew 
the pall againſt my check ; my ſhiver- 
| ings increaſed—1f it be Joſephine "a 
The firſt mourner followed; ; it was an 
5 old woman, who ſtaggered as the  - 
ER walked her hands were e Capes, her 
5 th 5 = 


' LEOPOLD' wann bog. 6. 
— fixed on the coffia,— % Oh my 


God! Oh my child! Oh dnvghter, 


Aavghter EL 


op” 5 1 
4 4 % 
4 


1 3 ber, Koen her voice; it was 
2 oſephine 8 mother I was ſupported 


by a tombſtone, which was not colder _ 


; than my body. I ſunk into a ſhort 


inſenſibility; and when I again we. 
Dali my eyes, diſcovered no one near 


Lrubbed my forchead, fearing U_-- 
Ae: of my mind; but ſeeing 5 4 
light. from the windows 'of the church, 2 : 


4 3 


found; © hat LANG, Was no deluſion, 


2 

"# 

; 234 3.4 
24 


893 


{unfit place for me Hy and entered it. 
I did not ſuppoſe that 1 ſhould be 


vor. - "Bo 1 . recog - 
1 : 
4 8 
3 N 3 

we 
N 

. 
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1 went towards the houſe of G 3 


R 
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ng 1rorord WARNDORP, | 


ene! as I wore great coat, the = 
Collar of which I had pulled above my 
Be head; beſide, it was the hour of __ 


— 


* 


ral ſorrow, not of curiolity ; 3 and 
the eyes of the Prieſt and the mourners 
were fixed on the coffin, ſeldom ftray- 
ing towards any other 1 


fy | My vital powers became {till more - 
cold and languid ; and in the dark 
receſſes of the edifice, the optics of 
bee, collected all the ugly 
forms of fear. | have accelerated 

the deat of an innocent young Efea- + 
ture,” I inwardly urmured; 1 

: n birth to a child, and Feen | 
the int trument of tearing the nipple 
of is mother's breaſt from its little 
mouth! 


7 
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root WaxxBoay, 171 5 : 4 


| Fnouth! 1 have planted iow | in the 
r boſoms of. the ſmpathetic 1 1 have I 
| ſtabbed the heart of old maternal 
8 and agonized the mind or 
one of i God's moſt holy fervants 3 : | 
0 — 
1 could not bear chele quick reflec- 
tions, could no longer look on the 
borrowing group; but, burrying out. 
of the church; ſoon after remounted | 
my horſe, and rode precipitately from 
the village, regarding myſelf as a fiend. : 
more cruel and fanguinary than the 


1 


Devil when he was flying from. the . 
corruption that he had implanted in - = 
the ſweets of Eden. "rel 
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Returning haſtily to Vienna, fatigue | 


and heat brought on a fever, and my 


mind was almoſt in a ſtate? of diſtrac- | 


tion. My father was alarmed, and 
entreated 1 me to explain the cauſe of 


my. malady and mental diforder ; 3 but 
I was not to be brought to confeſſion; 


and remained with the ſecret in my 
tormented breaſt, My fever declined 
EO rapidly as it had riſen, and I was 


determined on leaving Vienna imme: 
diately ; ; and though my father wiſhed 


me to delay my journey for a ſhort 
time, 1 would not be thwarted 1 in my 


purpoſe. n EE, 
ANTE { N 5 8 85 


—— — . 


Before 1 left Vienna, however, I | 


rote, under the name which 1 had 


4 formerly 


LEOPOLD WARNDORF. 173 = 
formerly aſſured, to the miniſter who | 
had buried poor Joſephine.— * have. | 
been guilty of a moſt ſerious crime,” 4: 
ſaid; te it preſſes on my heart, {tal . 
more heavily on my conſcience. * 


abhor myſelf vou muſt abhor me; 
and Heaven will, I fear, ſcowl on me - 
for it. Man feels no compunction for 
little vices; he rarely becomes a peni- 
tent till his deeds have been mon- 
ſtrous. I entreat your forgivenefs, : 
good and holy man] Take care of 
the child of my poor Joſephine; T 
will provide for her mother, and for 
her infant; and in the name of mercy, 
ol charity, [ entreat your paxdon * 
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L. wrote. in the 8 of my ws 


1 an agitated hand, and with watery 
J eyes The anſwer. of the virtuous i - 
KA L need not repeat: he promiſed 05 


to be the agent in the buſineſs, and to 
apply my remittances; but aſſured | 


me that, if the widow were not afflicted, 
and his pecuniary means were not 


much -confined, neither the old 8 


woman nor the child ſhould ſubſiſt | 
on the Hounty: of een s bes 
: _ $5 


BF 


; My 9 to Venice could not 


8 diſburthen my mind of its melanckoly; 5 
all the ſeaſibilities which Nature had 


imp! lanted in me, were in activity; and 


Fa reaſan, tor the firſt _—_ e to 


: t+- . 


4 be 


the effects of our actions, if we turn 


LEOPOLD WARNDORF, ; 7s. 


be breaking through the n | YT 2 
2 levities of youth and intemperance. * 12 = 
ſhewed my mind to my tutor, and told "2 
| him the * * had N opp: x2 


me. , * 
- — 


Jou think too 42807 of this 
? affair, he replied; © while we lament 
| our eyes towards Nature, in her ſhall 
we diſcover the compulſive ſource of 

them. Thoſe principles, or inſtincts 


which · are known by the appellatic S 


of virtue and vice, are conſequehces 
reſulting from the different ſprings of 255 mn 
our. paſſions : ; and 1 hold it to be 4 
equally reaſonable that a watch ſhould 
op after replete motion had been 


T 4. | given 


25 8 


* 4 
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given. to ; wheels, as that a man 
could check the impulſes by which, 
at the very time of his formation, the 
ſecret artificer intended he ſhould be 


ever thereafter actuated and _ biaſed. 


Seduction is a chimera : I affirm it 
10 be impoſſible that even an idiot 
ſhould be ſeduced. Cohabitation is 5 
\ the mere. blending together of two 


wills; and if there is a mutual acqui- 
eſcence, how can a ſingle wa be 


afterwards made or ſupported ? dos 


= my oman repines not at the act, but 


"he knows the prejudices and hypo- 
eriſies of ſociety ; ; to keep herſelf above 
the waves of contempt, ſhe therefore 
puts on the cuſtomary garb of peni- 


| tence,” which, by the bye, is nearly 


threadbare; 


R 
a 


| LEOPOLD- WARNDOR®, ur 
chreadbare; and turns- "Wo accuſations 


againſt him who only participated in. 


and acceded to a joint propoſition, and. 
correſponding inſtinct. 7 : 


* 


| Youth 1s eoſin liſtened: to» 
the voice of a man whom many had | 
| called a philoſopher ;- and though * 


did not immediately feel the force of 


his obſervations and ſentiments, yet a 


repetition of them, and a continuation 
of his, theories afterwards ſtrangled 


the monſter Conſcience: and, _ | 
ling the gloomy ideas. of my mind; 1 
again: began to ſeek for e. pleaſures: 3 


. of. the WS. 
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Still there were moments-in- which 


* eu oY BEN 


1 pitied poor Joſephine, and mourn- 


fully reflected on her premature 
death; my tutor, however, told me 


that it was weak and abſurd to wrap 
| the heart up in ſorrow, and voluntarily 


to cloud the intellectual brightneſs for 


'h AHA myſelf be reduced before the 


re- appearance of the ſun. J fell into 


the hands of a pernicious, diſſembling 


villain, and my Progreſs in vice you 
are well acquainted with: my follies 


mx connections are known to you; 


5 1 my heart would beben at * pee 
| of them. 


. a common ſtate of mortality, to chich 
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An annual ſum has, till within four | 
years paſt, been paid to the mother of OY. 
Joſephine ;. the laſt tender, however, : - 
vas rejected, though I have never en= © 
quired. into the cauſe of it. It . N 
not till lately that * diſcovered any . 
beauty in virtue; and. my. fandals are 
yet covered with duſt collected in the 
road of vice. I ſhould: ſuppoſe that 
the Rector and the mother of Joſephine 8 
have ere now retired to a happier 

world. My ſon I: never ſaw ;. his fate 
I.never had the humanity to enquire 
"on and ſcarcely * 1 eee of 15 


Dine Stendal, Jin: the Ki ituation. 4 


as Poor lad, ind apprizc me of it. | 


150 | Ex0POLD- WARNDOR F. 


What if he has been reared In | ign0- 
|  rance ? The event was adventitious, 
and he i is not leſs entitled to kindneſs 
and ſupport: I would do ſomething 
Ve for the ſon of the ſweet Joſephine 3 
: find him out ; 3 tell him his father 
| 55 . for, and will promote his pro- 
= ſperity; and alſo that a ſofficient ſum 
of money ſhall be advanced for that 
1 - purpoſe, and be at his entire direction. 


OP 


. — 1 beg you not to mention my name; 
you may, however, ſtate my quality, 

and acknowledge that the character ! 
paſſed upon his mother and the hu- 
mane Rector was fictitious. Yet, on 

reflection, Iſee not the neceſſity of this 

55 conſeſſion; but do as you like, and 

1 . dlink 
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1 5 think proper. The boy is doubtleſs... 
F : ignorant, has been inured to labour; 5 
and, as agriculture has probably been 

| his employ, I will purchaſe for him TH 
8 a farm, and at ſome future period caſt 
my eye upon the cultivator and * 

duce of it. ; 


Ah Stendal! I can Hexer de juſtice 
on earth. My eyes are open to W 
worthineſs of Chriſtiana; but they are 
| not ſhut upon Kabeln and ber 5 


5 


daughter. 8 | EL 
| | venting 744 


- Count s$ bender to the nnn, 


2 THE Rector is ſtill lring, and 
— every. ſoul: in the village rejoices at the- 
= . exiſtence of ſuch an excel- 
in . 7 he aſhes of Joſephine 1 
* and ber moth her tepoſe together; four 
| - years: har - paſſed by ſince the latter 
entered the grave, over which ſhe had 
- bs bent with an. aching heart; and 
with an. eye of ſorrowʒ the ruſties 
ſpeaks) compaſſionately, affoctionately 
of them both. Your aſſumed name is 
till remembered, ſtill execrated! 
.You know my love of. truth ; 1Matter- 3 
= not—T tell no lies! „ . 


: / 2 "I, . * 
Og 75 2 . * 
Fa * 
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2 8 I have ſeen your fon; / The villige- 

2 z very ſmall, and thinly inhabited. 1 

; 2 for your boy among the cot- 5 
; and ſeeing a healthy lad fols. 

vin a plougb, Laſked him whethen 8 

he was the ſon oF nn e 1 = 
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* be ale ds, . * wiſh. x 
were? 8 0 e eee, OY 
Do you know bim e I 
Sch yes, very well.“ : . 

Has he leſt the village 1 15 lie ſtill 
living 2 Can you, young man, direct 2 
me-to.bim $1594 21 >: 

* Enquire of thoſe who are coming 5 ES 
acroſs yon meadow,” {aid * labourer, 3 _ 
4 Ivy leaning mes! {id © 4 
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4 looked towards the place to which, 


1 hat the ruflic had piqued. himielf on 
Pee: his cunning, and wiſhed. to lead me 


Ke Into an embarraſſing fruation, I did 


an enquiry concerning a perſon” whoſe 


| _ kept him from their notice, 


Baut as I approached. nearer, in the 


2M elder of them I beheld 4 venerable 
Wages. Clergyman, and- in the younger 1 
flancied. that I faw Baron Altenburg 


18. LEOPOLD/ WARNDORF: SES 


infignificance I thought had doubtlefs 


* 


be had pointed, and ſaw an aged man 5 
Ong, leaning. on the arm of a tall. and ele- 5 
S gantly formed youth. Concluding ä 


voti intend to trouble the ſtrangers with 


ſtepping back to the age of twenty, 
| and n a form and ee FE 
more 


_ a 9 ——— „ 
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LBOPOLD\ WARNDORP. . 185 5 
more graceful, more imprefiv ve than 
they had actually been at that Ss 
of his life. e 5 


Ibis was. {your e ſon of 
4 Joſephine— the ſcion that you planted, 
but which you neglected to foſter. 1 
knew him inſtantly; aſtoniſhment * 
poſſeſſed me fora moment; but I was 
immediately after affected as much 
as if the youth was my own dil. 
55 carded ſon. 


I Was A to ſpeak to him, 
though I ſcarcely knew | in what man- 


ner. Their flow approach, and my 

.- own tardineſs, -enabled me to colle& 
= ideas: Att whenT came cloſe 10 
wem, 
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them, your boy caſt upon my face 2 


pair of eyes ſo exquiſitely bright, | 1 


beautiful, and expreſſive, that I even 
feared to name to him the ſeducer 


of his mother I could not then do 
it. I ſuffered him to paſs, ſtrove. to | 
follow, but was unable : and there- 
fore the opportunity of executing my 
commiſſion entirely failed. 5 


* 
— 


To- morrow, however, I will- ſee 


and converſe with him; and after my 


| interview, will write to you again. The 


ä youth is handſome; and though I | 
did not hear him ſpeak, I dare afhrey. 
_ that he is wiſe. The locality of the 
brain does not prevent it from ex- 
5 ending its influence over” the. coun- 


> | tenance, - 


225 | LEOPOLD, WARNDORF, 187 
x. tenance, which i 18 often infinitely more 
eloquent than the tongue, the volu- 
bility of the latter being frequently 
| Poor, compared with the lightnings of ; 
former. . 


eee eee 
be ſuch as your boy now is 1 Aud 
would to God, Altenburg, you could 5 
be as happy a father as Tam! I hall 
write to you to-morrow, and I doubt 
not but that my letter will be n 0 | 
looked far, a TS 
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Baron Altenburg ta Count Stendal. 


HAVE you ſeen my boy again? 
Have you ſpoken'to-him ? Does his 


mind accord with the beauty of his 
by Delon; and is he — 


\ 


\ 


Oh Stendal 1 how 101 have been 


my actions how reprehenſible my 


conduct! - Your letter has greatly agi- 
tated me—pleaſed, pained,'delighted, 
and diſtreſſed me. What ails my 


x Altenburg ?” fays my wife, while lean- | 


ing on my ſhoulder. | 
Nothing,“ I reply; © nothing, 
ſweet Chriſtiana!ꝰ | 


a © 
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3 85 Nothing ?— Ah now you are de- 


ceitful L.. Why did you ſtart on read- 
ing that letter? why fall back i in your 


chair? ? why. laugh ? why, almoſt, 


2 the ſame moment, ſuffer thoſe tears. to 
flow. into your eyes ?—and all this is % 
: nothing Ah Altenburg! I will not 


"Tax. 


ſtrive to rob you of your ſecrets, but 5 


1 entreat you to be more careful i in the 


government of yourſelf.” | 5 


- done Stendal | 8 1 cannot wake my 1 
"viſe acquainted with this laſt diſco- 
very. My. preſent conſequence is all | 
derived from her 3 love, delicacy, and 
gratitude therefore ought to be ever 
qtrected towards her. She. has par- 
5 dened many of my errors; and her : /: 
| = : Rs aft-Eion -" 


8 
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| uffeRion has made her blind to many 
of Emy ſerious faults, 7 


Vet my boy mall be noloager neg- 


. 2 My fortune is very great: | 
mould my wife bring me any children, | 


noble proviſion ſhall be made for 
them; but my newly diſcovered ſon 
Thall be independent, and Ifabella and 


: my Auguſta— Ah perverſe women! 
why do you torture me 51 6 your 
fecluſion ? | „ 


5 


T cbbid altnolt quarrel th" you, 


4 W 8 for ſuffering your ſenſibility to 
maſter you when you ought to have 
he reſiſted it; and yet your weakneſs 
5 certainly aroſe from the moſt amiable | 
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5 I May the God, wha che 
good miniſter ſo righteouſly ſerves, 3 
"ſhower. millions of bleſſings on his 5: 
: aged! head, for the care he has beſtowed 


on the ee 8 Alt renburgt : 


Write to me ;nftanily, dave Stendal; 


you may believe that Jam impatient; i 
but cannot tell how much ſo. Take 
my boy to your heart preſs him to 5 
it ſtrongly „ aſſure him that 
Chriſtiana is coming towards my 
room's I cannot repulſe ber; the i 13 
too good, too gentle, and too excel- 
boats and mne mult not fe agg 
| Farewell! „ 
e tondurgi 
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Count 8, Stendal to the Baron" 


THE geterality- if men are nearly. ; 
| like 1 in their conſtruction; Nature 
does not often evince any extraordi- 
nary partialities, though every vain 
creature of her hands fancies that thoſe 
Partialities are actually to be found in 
himſelf. Sometimes, however, we 
diſcover ſome things which reſemble 
peculiar | kindneſſes in the unix erſal 
gocddeſs; we ſee, or fancy we ſee, them 
even in infancy 7, trace them more 
ſtrongly in ripening youth, and find a 
full confirmation of them i in the melio- f 


rated Kate of mt 8 
f . 
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ceive, not to have been a mean one; 


be ready to athrm the contrary; ſen· 
ſibility ſeems to preſide over. his ſoul, 
and I perceive. that he ls > ſometimes 


* 4 


I ho velies ds of bis a 
and features; from his ſtatue a ſculp- 
tor might catch a graceful Apollo, ind 


rials for an Adonus, > 


1 A 
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This trite remark has been drawn : 

from me by the qualities of your: natu- 
ral ſon, which appear to me of the 
. higheſt order, His education, E con- : 


he has a ſuperior, mind and an excel- 
lent heart, though you may pre featly 


E guided * enthuſiaſm. Naa 


— wo 44.6 2 z 
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his face would ſupply A mate- 
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* 5 04 LEOPOLD WARNDORF, — 
8 . Blam ing myſeif for my irrefolution | 
on the appearance of the miniſter and 
his young friend, immediately aer 
breakfaſt on the following morning, 15 . 
P went towards the ReQor's houle, with 
the intention of introducing myſelf f in 
the beſt poſſible manner to the vene- | 
_ Table old man. But in a meadow 
dchrough which 1 bad to paſs, and 
fitting on a hillock, I faw your ſon 
earneſtly, and with apparent -pleati ure, 
ms book ; and he being «ug 
more immediate. object of my in- 
"add viſit, I made towards him, in- 
ſtead of ſeeking bis diſintereſted guar- 
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The uſe of language was at that 
time ſcarcely remembered by me, and 
A the mann r of combining words ab- 4 
: folutely appeared A difficulty. . The 

idea of bruiſing honour, and wounding 
ſenſibility, as well as that of pleading | 
the cauſe of difimilation and cruelty 

(I have written the words, AR 
og again en Shu FRO" + 


* 


His eyes are almoſt Wsgieit; 3 there 
is, not to ſpeak poetically, fre i in the 
ö centre of each ball; generally beauti- 
fully ſparkling, but ſometimes kin- 
dling into the brighteſt flame. I ad- 


vanced ſtill nearer to him, When he 

| looked. up to me, and on my bowingg _, 

I _ roſe from the ground, and returned 
: Y | 3 2 = r * 


_ 25 


=, 
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ſe falutation with caſe and. rat. 5 
neſs. I entreated him to pardon a 
ſtranger for abruptly diſturbing his 
mental repaſt, and that he would not 
} accuſe me with impertinence1 ifl esse 
1 to know his name. 0 


— 


2 


| With ſome. 0b of ſur- 
priſe, but without any intimidation or 
_ embarraſſment, he immediately an · 
ſwered, Leopold Warndorf.“ 
| « So 1 had conjectured,” I 8 
Go «and you are the ines for whom 5 
Was ſeeking,” . : 
For — you. were - ſeeking 2% 
2 40 Yes. . Will you allow me A "3 | 
minutes 1 you PI 
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LEOPOLD /WAR NDOR I» 1 97 
« Readily, 8 Sir,“ he anſwered; 
8. « pill you go with me into the houſe” 
_ e A 8 ; 
With your b 1 1 fd, 
41 will ſpeak to you here; for the 
preſent ſummer has not given. us a 
finer day, and I am loth to loſe an 5 
hour of it. My motive for now ap- by 
pearing Daft you is an important, 
but a painſul one. I 1 
your face, 3 gentleman, and 
formed a moſt valuable opinion * 
your heart; — that heart, what 
Iam about to ſay will, 1 fear, give a 
ſevere, though not a mortal wound. | | 
Tou alarm me l' heceried 5 mY bb 
gueſs at it: you bring me ill neus, 
perhaps fatal news of my friend 
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wa. Charles! 5 
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Charles! His iron- hearted- pare:t- we 
probably carried his rage and malice 
to their extremities, torn him from 
Elizabeth — impriſoned, murdered 
him! Heaven! ſpeak your errand 
quickly, . for you have made me 
all _ Ak TAs > 


Had * 8 the varied tones in 
ien theſe words were ſpoken, the 
chords of your heart would have 
thrilled as mine did, though Charles, 
his Parent, and Elizabeth were {tran- 5 
gers to you. If this youth can feel ſo 
exquiſitely in the cauſe of a friend, 
Oh how would he have You 10 
| love and tenderne o of a e 2 


. 
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As this thought was paſſing-io. my Eh 
mind. he caught bold of my arm, and 
l —— in my face: | 1 

« You n are ca a 1 fu ; be : 
| compoſed, for I do not come from the 
perſon of whom you ſpeak—he i is to- 

A tally unknown to me. I am ge” 

_ to addreſs you by—— 

2:4 By whom 8 be WE” eagerly. -/ 
3 WhO has much injured ou- 
and is anxious to make reparation 3 Ye. 
one who is ſtung by the recollection of _ 
bis paſt errors, who loved your mo- | 2 
ther—who ſaid to me, «Go. to the fon. 2 

of Joſephine, and bring him "hi on LS. 2 

to. the arms of his father.” 4 
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of wildneſs on me. 
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Leopold ſhrank. from me; he ap- 
| era to be falling to the earth, and 1 


= claſped his body to fave him from 
doing ſo. Almoſt immediately, how- . 
ever, he recovered his ftrength; but 
be looked with a conſiderable 


. 


— 


= And you are the friend of my as 


ST ther? 255 he cried: he lives, and you 
are his friend: =, <2 0S 


4 66 He lives, Fe Iam his true, his | 


confidential friend, and have been 


ſuch many years.” I 
Then your countenance has greatly : 


a deceived me. We may look on cor- 
ruption, and paſs untainted; but if 
we become familiar with it, we muſt 
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i juices. The man to whom you allude, 
bas been twenty years” a villain 3 and 


neceflarily be inſected by the putrid- . | 


if you have known kim ſo long, you _ 


n Sir, to have. forgotten Bar 
ſoo ner? rn err dh et ur Ty 5 
Lou are e ſe here I Grid; your 3 


3 anne indeed, has been unjuſt—?” 


56 e |—artful, cruel, and de- 1 


V. | E 


e! {15597 S018 * Yi L 727537 
nen But; he rapents ſincerely. 1 


has never ſeen you; his arms, how- 


ever, will take vou a, his breaſt che- 
riſh you, and his: fortune enable you 
to execute any plan which FOB may 5 
= form. for your eſtabliſhment in life. 5 
, Go Wah me: I muſt convey to him 
14% do Kg res. *. one | 


. 
ſiome token of bis former love Er '4 
dn: Poor 1 7k £2 7 „ 

4 Love E you ſhould ones 4 0 
loſt... Carry ſome token to him! 
5 Whythen;potoths church-yard yon- 

| ; der; you will ſee my mother's grave 5 
neat the weſt angle of the edifice ; b at 
the head of it is a ſtone, on which is 
cut ber name, her age —eighteen 


years Dig up the earth; you may 
| 2 : find a piece of rotten plank, a rem- 
nant of the fhroud- 1 in which ſhe was | 

- buried, a bone carry theſe to him— 

On they will be fit remembrancers! * 

72 « You talk wildly,” I cried; * you 7 

" hare too much. ſenfibility—indeed you 

b have. Fou may obtain happineſs if 


1 peu are willing to ſtretch out your 
| „ „ 


2 inte os ab | 
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_ N LEOPOLD: WARNDORF: Ic 
arm for it. 8 You will hereafter. love 


25 father; you will * ever che: 


3 


riſhed by his affections.” REES. og 
And if I were to go to him—and: 


; if he were: to ſmile on Wer which I can-- 5 5 


not wiſh. for, would not every groſs. 
tongue be ready to exclaim, © How: 


kind he 1 is to the baſtard P—L knew: . 


not till now that I had a fathers 


| Leave me,. Str „ Oh you: have inte- 
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My heart nei: he burſt into» 


tears; but in a minute, with ee 8 


38 


2 
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tion, * chen 5 5 


can liſten to you no longer; "i | 


Sir, 3 cried; * and I muſt not be 
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rendered contemptible by. my weak- 
B+: [neſs But perhaps F have—I hope | 
3 4: not-—1 thought not of it before per- 0 
| haps I have been talking with the 
actual ſeducer of Joſephine N 
No, by Heaven!” I exclaimed 3 

20" but if you were my ſon, I. ſhould 
"Sith pride acknowledge you. '—He 
| bowed. —& Your father,” 1 continued, | 
*. will do the ſame; and the preju- 
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dices of ſociety you will ſoon difre- 
HR The levities of my friend are 
gone over, and virtue and honour are 


now ſtationed i in his heart. He i is a 


j 
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man of birth, of rank- = 
_ _ cc Of birth, of rank 8 
| — 7 I 8 | | - 
"= | 3 - 5 A : ms 
f 5 
4 ö . : : 


% 


\ N 


| LEOPOLD: WARNDORF, 26g. 


hot Ves, he has a long line of anceſ- 
tors, a high ſtation in the world, and 

his name is :: 

Good FA to 185 al” he das, abs 


opt "OY Mey IHOQE een 


* 
3 "AG. PEE wy $5 


He would not be recalled; but ran 


into the houſe, leaving me ſurpriſed 
and embarraſſed, perhaps a little of- 
fended. 1 went back with diſappoint- 
ment, ruminated all the day and half 
the I'VE on the ſingularity of your | 5 


ſon's conduct; and this morning re- 


ceived from him a note which L; nor 
rranſcribe, ae Ta ror tk FATE : 
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t Secluded as I have! been, — 
3581 have lived, and little as I know 
ol the wort}, ſtill T am not- altogether 3 
ignorant of the forms of ſociety. | lam 
awkward i in apolog „for the language 
of faſhion is not much known by me; 
but I entreat Count Stendal, for fuch- 
1 have (diſcovered is the gentleman 
who took the pains of converſing with: 
me yeſterday, to-pardon me for ſome 
_barſh perſonal reſlections which I re- 
| 8 Tolle I then ſuffered to paßt from me. 
* The abruptneſs of the interview, the 
cattonichment that ſeized: me, and the 
= Pangs of my heart, made me almoſt 
| frantic. My ſentiments, in regard to 
= your character, are ſoftened, are 
3 — Songs; but * deſtroyer of my” 
x = - EO mother; 


— 
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7 mothe r muſt ever be abhorred by me. 
If you reſpect the peace of the human 


mind, if the happineſs of u fellow- 
creature be dear to you, attempt not 
to ſee me again: and I conjure you, 1 


by every thing that is holy, never, by = L 

words or writing, endeavour to make 
the name of my father: known to me, 
for 1 know not what my paſſions might | 

induce me to act. Convey to him, my 

Lord, the incloſed letter; x and wars 
ie paſt rudeneſs of 

. N _ {90 ae Warndarf” 4% 


8 2 8 


© Phis'y you TY Altenbung, 250 my 
embaſ, I ſhall offer no additional 


3 e 1 5; „ | geg ion. = 


| | * 8 8 
: $ * * mY 
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— 


8 l — 


| rflefionsof my own, NO > advice; you © 
muſt hereafter determine for yourſelf, 
and as you may think proper. Leo- 
8 pold is an uncommon character; * 

1: have written, without remark or 
OL nment, the very words which were 


= Wie by him. bon 


— 


J e 


The old Reo i 2 i Fog confined . 


2. ͤ 4.4 


| ee ee the inf ities W958 age. 

I am obliged to go from hence to- 

Morrow ; and were my continuance 

885 here to be prolonged, I do not think 
E- I ſhould venture to | ſpeak to your ſon _ 


again. But I ſhall never forget him! 
* by I condemn a part of him, my admi- 


1 ration will be inſufficient for the other 
| 2 : 8 ; . 5 5 5 85 5 : I px gh | — 1 FH” PUG 
| 7 2 C 2 - * 7 ; ” . 4 | 
| : | 
* 
. | gp Bu; 3 
Ne 
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4 e 1 feel moſt ſenſibly for 5 


you, my dear Altenburg. - 


1 . 
= 
— 
jo * 
* 
* 


— — 4 


7 the Perſon who FEEDS Pe ears ago | 
affimed the * ame of Roftock. 


I HAVE be Count Stendal 5 
to convey this letter to you to you, 
who, aided by the laws of Nature, 

5 brought me into exiſtence: thoſe laws 
demand that, in ſpeaking of you, 1 
ſhould call you by the-name of father Bo 

Ha name which has often thrilled me 

| when heard it come from the pooreſt 
: peaſant, from the ignorant who knew 
not the e of a hundred dif- 
„ ferent 


___ 


; — 2 
& | - 
. 
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,- 


ferent words; but in pronouncing WS 


| myſelf, it ſtabs my heart; compreſſes | 


- the paſſage of my throat, and bangen 


= a inightful ſound to 0p ears. 


Can for a moment think you were 
ſerious | in deputing the Count to brin 1 

5 4 
| heart has been for fo long 2 period 1 — 

caſed with ice, the ſtranger ſun- beams 


me before you; or that, aſter your 


ol humanity ſhould thaw any of its 
| 9 5 . ? I will not believe i it. 


Suppoſe I admit the SY 


* reject the impulſe? Thus then, 1 


: account for it. 
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In an hour of mirth, when the feel⸗ 
ings of no individual were regarded by 
you when the prurient ſenſations of 


your own heart made you indifferent 


to the aches and contortions ofothers E 
when your goblet ſparkled to the eye, 
and the fumes of your potent libations 

: v=* mounting, and creating a wid 


revelry in the brain—when, perhaps, 
* group of noiſy. Bacchanals. laughed 
around you, you thus n the 
Count: — 
« When you paſs through the vil - 
lage you have juſt mentioned, and 
which I had almoſt forgotten, enquire | 
for a boy of the name of Warndorf, 
ME twenty years ago, I gained the 
ou 


8 * 
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7 


heart of a poor country girl, who, I 
believe, within a twelvemonth died, 
leaving behind her this male baſtard. 
Nay, do not laugh ſo loud, gentle- 
men, for there is nothing uncommon 
in it; though I confeſs all theſe things 
are a little whimſical. If the cub be 
living, Count, I will humanize him ; 
and if the ſeal of ſtupidity be not too 
_ fatally preſſed upon his brains, he ſhall 
have the management of my hounds, 
and perhaps ſometimes take the end of 
_” 


i 
« # 


| N ature 1 | N ature ! Nature 1 god- 5 


3 deſs bounteous and beautiful! Were 


1 to live a thouſand years, my fixlt 
debts. of gratitude could never be paid. 
Thou 


9 4 
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Thou ſaweſt me helpleſs. and aban: 
doned, left by a dead mother, and 
forſaken by an unnatural father ! but 


thy animating and inſpiring breath | 


came upon me from the woodlands 
and foreſt haunts ; ; thou gaveſt a 


vigour to my body, and a ſpirit to my 


ſoul; one of which affliction has never 
aimed at—the other, exquiſite gift! 
has been often ſubdued by the wrongs 


of my loſt parent, but never ſhall be 


affected by the hypocriſy and d cruelty. 
of my iviog GRE. A 


4 


'2 | My 3 not for your pur- 
poſe. You murdered Joſephine, and 


I will avoid you with thegreateſt cau- 


tion. Your name, your actual e 


7 


I to me, 00 may they ba 15 fot 

ever! Youdeceived my mother with 5 
a lie—a complicated, def picable ie! 
and bd will * ever 15 of yanr £2 


* 


artifices. 


\ 
* =y 
2 5 


% g wn & 


\ : 1 Lou told her you woe katy ber; 1 
== you told her you were a merchant. 0 
Thinking IPD might ſtill probably be 
ſuch, ſometimes 1 in an evening, when 
=—_ the grave of Joſephine was beneath my 


eye, a ſtorm has riſen, clouds have 
Collected, winds roared, and lightnings 
© Garted athwart the dreadful face of 
| heaven : I have gone home, lighted 
iy food and my bed, and alone in my 
By chamber heard the increaſing roar of | 
. the 


„ 
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LY elements. It has filled me with A 
ſenſation of | pleaſure: what W | 
others with a panic, gave a warmth to 
my ſoul ; and while each ſhudderin g 
individual has thought only of bis ſoli- 
tary ſelf, I have been almoſt uncon- 


ſcious of e -xiſtence, and fil ed 


with the idea "4 n y father. 

« His ſhips, the greateſt part of his 
treaſures may,” I have ſaid, be toſſ- ; i 
ing amid the bollowg, of. the frighted | 
ſea; the huge waves ſweep away the : 
cables and the anchors ; ; the blaſts tear 
the ſhrouds, | a d ſnap the cordage; 


| the crew ſink into { deſpair, and the 


ws © 


black horrors of ſurrounding rocks . 
| frown upon their terror-ſtricken eyes. 
5 - : 
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ny Hie is among them! he is the ſaddeſt of 
„be ſad \—Retributive Providence ! let 
ais veſſels divide, and his riches ſink to 
the unſearchable bottom of the ocean! 
Drench him in the billows ; ; carry 
5 av} i} uddering, half way down to 
; pu” (raiſe him, 


— 


16A feſt waves! 
Fill him with * and plunge him 
in a thouſand horrors; but ſpare his 
5 wretched life, that he may hereafter 
have calm hours for repentance and 


. 


wer 


contrition |! yo 


q K this language - unnatural ? 
Think from whom it proceeded ; | 
think alſo of your former actions: 


reflect on the 3 of many of the 
. . P 


* — 
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paſſions which Nature gives to-us, and 
of the peculiar cireumſlances on which 
| I had to ruminate. I am not inhu- 
man; mine is not a ſavage heart. All | 
God's creatures are dear to me, except 


my father and thoſe whom vice dif- 


— — 


· : 
t * r 
ingui iſh es. cut 
— * _ . 
% by 
0 1 8 — 


My hiſtory T a ſhort one. — After 5 "i 
my mother was buried, I became the _ 
care of her poor, old, heart broken 3 
parent, who paſſed her hours in fg 
ing for her dear Joſephine, and in =_ 
ſobbing and weeping over her infaut's 9 2 
cradle. I afterwards had the breaſt of 4 
A healthful nurſe to cling to and thrive | 
upon; and did thrive. The firſt 
things which! remember are thee 
Vol. _ BET 


7 . 


_— 
” 


2 


mate reward. 
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\ 


and the Widgets of the Clergyman 

of the pariſh, who was the godfather 
of my injured mother ; ; and my tongue 
cannot expreſs what he bas ſince been 
to me. God will give him his ulti· 


He educated and me what I 


am; he has taught me bow to be 


happy, and his eXAMP! es ever coincide 
with his precepts. When he dies, and 
the melancholy day is, I fear, very 
near, I ſhall poſſeſs his little property: 

it will be enough for a good and vir- 
tuous man; and when I caſt away that 
character, may the inſufficiency. drive 
me eyen to the den of wretchednek 
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I was at an early age informed of 
the circumſtances of my birth, and 
they no longer make me bluſh. The | 
mother of Joſephine was for a long 
period ſupported by the ſeducer, the 
EF murderer of her daughter; 5 affliction 


lay upon her for fifteen years, and 


during the aft five of her exiſtence 
ſhe never left her bed. Miſerable 
creature! who brought thee to this 
ſtate of wretchedneſs! Had ſhe not 
accepted your money, che muſt. have 


periſhed 1 in want. 


— 


But after her death, and en tbe 
next ſecret payment was tendered, Oh be 
I was blaſphemous |—God pardon, me „ | 1 
for it! I thought I could Have. 8 

IF WO trampled : 


<4 


127 
1 2 


— 


o 
— * 
A 


220 ' LEOPOLD WARNDORF. 8 | 
$3498 on my father 8 heart, as [ did | 
on his proffered gold. He could provid Y | 
provinder for his horſe, could \chaſtiſe 
Dis groom for not giving i it good at- 


tendance, could admire, and almoſt 


love it; but he thought it enough to 


offer his ſon bread; _ bus happineſs, his 


education, his morals were nothing! 


Had my body feſtered on 2 gibbet, 8 


my father would, unpitying, have 
looked on it, execrated my vices, and 
. ſwore he had done his wy !—Oh my 
ſoul fickens ! | 


1 have aid enough. I Lops I ſhall 
[ia forget all that now agitates neo. 
forget that you ever made a claim on 


me; all then will be vel again. My 
| 1 5 . life 
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18 was, before this interruption, beau- 
tifully ſerene; ; and this little ſtorm - 
muſt not rufile all my ſommer days. 
My ideas and reflections will, I truſt; 
hereafter be calm and unimpaſſioned ; ; 
and perhaps, at ſome period not very 
remote; I may ceaſe to curſe the 
ſeducer of my mother, though 1 ſhall 
never bleſs him. Think not that you 
have i in me a fons for that name 1 ſhall 


erer renounce, Ant ſtark from- 3 


E oy arndorf. . 


{ 
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S p 
* * * 


OY 
3 


— 


Tue Birones of Altenburg to Mij $ 
35 Meſein. 


olf. I. hope L have not TBE hy | 
ceived, Charlotte'! 1 hope what I 
lately regarded as beautiful realities 


/ 


here actvally ſuch, and not the ex- 


-quifite viſions which the mind will 
- | ſometin; es throw before the faſcinated 


» 


 *BYE 
- J. 0 
* 4 1 
$ 


Did I not deſeribe to you my cs 


57 pineſs. paint to you my felicities, tell 


5 you I was the moſt Joyful, the moſt 5 
= animated creature of the earth that 


* ae was nothing leſs than the 


axdodr | | 


X I 
=, 


» . 
— * 
— 
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45 erdour of his Chriſtiana roll wiſh 
- - himtobe Les, 1 remember that 1 
| ſpoke to you of all theſe things, and, 
cannot ſupprels my ſighs when 1 * ; 
remember © SIE | | 
From this ca infer that I am: | 
unhappy : : well, perhaps: I am; and Re: 
perhaps T ought. to be ſo for my feats; = 
my ſuſpicions, and my unjuſt ſu. miſes,” 
But what magiciag can ſtrangle che 
friretful offspring of the brain? Thought : 


2 


in its progreſs; 
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and the human mind, whether agitated 7 x 
or tranquil, I mult e ever conſider as a2 
democracy. = 
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I find, Charlotte, that 1 have been 


| wrongly. educated my | Preceptors 


were too ſoft to me; ; 1 have been led 
into a maze of ſenſibilities which at- 
tack me at every turning; they infuſe 


each moment a poiſon into my ſoul 
which often thrills me with a delicious 
but dangerous ſeafation, and fre- 
5 7 quently makes n. me almoſt to annihila- 


my 


\ . 
tion : 1 
* = * OY 1 4 4 4 [4 1 ? 
* » . 4 : * 6 8 4 N o * f g 4 


9883 
. 


4 will alter all theſe things; 1 muſt 
it is not too late; and. 1 will hereafter | 


ftrive to direct myſelt by new ſyſlems 
| and by more determined rules. Iam, 


1 believe, too nicely ſuſpicious; 3 1 muſt 


indeed be ſo when 1 fancy that 


Altenburg loves me,not : and ye 1 


have- 
— 
" Ts * e 
8 
Fs 2 
X N af 
7 "2057 1 
* 2 : 3 7 tf 7 — 
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> * 
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5 have fancied this, though 1 bluſh, as I 
ought to do, at my confeſſion. of 1 ir. =_ 
The whole ſtore of: my affe&tions I» i 
joy fully ſurrendered. to him; and if 1 
he returns me only half of his own, can 
I be otherwiſe than unhappy ?”? 


Lot no one ſmile, or tax me | with 
enthuſiaſm, or dare to call me a rhap- 
ſodiſt when 1 declare that my love for 4 
him is infinite ! I feel it as a friend,. 
asa wite, as a miſtreſs ; -:10 Is the chief = 
paſſion of my ſoul, and I pour it upon +38 
him ſometimes with ſmiling, and often 

FR with tearful eyes ;—teartul ! yes—joy 

'F 18 ſuperlative when it comes from a 
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And does he fly from wur em- 


: . > does he diſregard - your 


ſmiles? is he ſated with j joys which he 


= thinks too liberally offered—offered 


without being demanded, rather than 


granted on ſolicitation?” —Ha ! are 
not theſe your queſtions, Charlotte? 


Though you. are fo . leagues diſ- 


tant, methinks I hear your. voice.— 


God ſhield me from theſe thoughts | 


FMN ſuſpicions will undermine my rea- 


ſon:— n ſuſpicions! no, they are 


vour's, Charlotte; but they are unjuſt, 


indeed they are. T ake them to your- 


ſelf, dear girl, and recant as I do: let * 
me meyer hereafter think that I had, _ 


them for a moment in my brain. 
| * . * * 1 * * 
I am 
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1 am much inclined to tear the paper 
on which I have been writing. No, is 
ſhall paſs ; ; it will ſerve you, Charlotte, | 
a8 4 ſpecimen, of my talents. for . 
romance. You will laugh over it as 1 
| have done; though few people can be 
ſportive with their own errors and ab 
ſurdities, I proteſt I have been fo one: | 


mine. 


I certainly have freed myſelf from 
a ſtrange humour; its ſingularity. ſur- 

priſes me, and I wonder that I ſhould ; 

ever fall in ſuch an one, fo degrading T 
* myſelf—its conſequences ſo inju- 
* rious to my. beloved. Altenburg. 1 
aſk your pardon for having forced the: 
5 monſters of ſpleen and diſcontent᷑ into 75 
%% 1 . Jy 


4 


LA 


4 


=. 
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vor company, and promiſe to ſhew 


_ ayfelf to you hereafter as a more ra- 
tional and conſiderate being. 1 pro- 
teſt Jam not only angry with, but alſo 
| dſhiamed: of myſelf: I have. told you 


| alteady that I have laughed over my 
_ own folly, and muſt confeſs that I have 


likewiſe wept over it. 


Many times have I been on the 


point of caſting myſelf at Altenburg's 


feet to implore his pardon; but it may 
be better to conceal the weakneſs of 
my heart and underſtanding. IThave, 
 bowever, ſobbed out my girliſh ſor⸗ 


rows on bis beloved breaſt, and been 
| hypocrite enough when, with a ſoul-⸗ 
ee voice, he bas ſaid, « For 
15 52 ; God * 


— 


Charlotte, my gur has been elk. 


impoſed; and my pains were not more 
ſevere lian I merited. All my con- 
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God's fake, my dear wife, tell me : 
from whence ariſes this - diſtreſs!” =_ 
to impute my unjuſtifable ſorrow. | 1 
to a remote and inconſequential. ; 
cauſe. | ] E 


1 
Y 


cern has been excited by an impertt- 
nent curioſity, and by. ſome abſurd 
remarks on the countenance of my 
huſband; \ Becauſe | he received a4 
letter which ſtart led "TOW and becauſe 


r 
eee 


. 
: S 


„ 


1 
4 g4 


my too ſcrutinizing eyes diſcovered a 
few contractions in his face, I muſt 


take into my boſom a large ſhare 44 vn 
multiplying doubts; and conduct 1 I 


AE 
* 
N 
. 3, 


— 
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e ek more inconſiderately. than I | 
ever did at the age of thirteen! 
Strage, miſguided, infatuated Chrif- . 
tiana F 
N 
Surely ! was not till lately a verſa- 
tile character. That I am ſuch now, 
even to a degree of abſurdity, this letter 
will probably evince. Pardon, how- 
ever, dear girl, the errors of your, 
friend, of which no one can be fo truly 5 
_ Enfible as herſelf. * 
FWF Cnristiana. 


4 


— 
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The ſame to „ 


1 1. I 
THE quiet of myſelf and of Alten- 
burg was interrupted. yeſterday by the 
appearance of the old Baroneſs of 
L——, who is going on a viſit about 
ten leagues from Brinn. She had 
neceſſarily to paſs our chateau; and I 
was walking with. my dear e 


over the grounds, holding ſome of the 
tendereſt converſation ſince our mar- 


riage, when we were met by the 

. Dowager. You know I do not efteem | 
her, that I think her garrulous and . 
highly cenſorious; and if you recollect : 


 , 


the manner in which the talked to me 
. 6 


I * — 
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; | at-Vienna, and my reſentment on that . 

occaſion, you will perhaps be ſurpriſed 3 

F | -that ſhe ſhould ever ſeek another 1 in- 
terview with me. 


But there are women whom no cir- 
cumſtance whatever can abaſh. Her 
Ladyſhip vas, perſectly at eaſe ; ſhe 

addreſſed both the Baron and me 
8 without any embarraſſment, and de- 

; clared herſelf extremely happy 1 in meet - 
ing us, though. the. rencounter was 

— 17 735 


„ _ \ 


- The. I 40 8 80 carriage had 
4 broken within a league of the chateau; ; 
= 5 on. learning that. we” were then 


— » pet A 


| King We ſhe thought ſhe copld bs 
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l EY ſolicit of us the boſpitality of a night, 
| and till the vehicle could be x put into 
a proper condition for travelling. 
Altenburg gave her a polite welcome, 
and 1 followed his example, though 3 
the eyes of my huſband declared that 
he thought me unuſually ceremonious. 
bave never acquainted him with the 
nature of the laſt interview between : 
me and the Baroneſs; ; did he know 
what ſentiments ſhe. then expreſſed 
relative to him, he vould doubtleſs 25 
catch ſome of my eee alſo oak : 
upon . „ „„ 


Our viſiter's tongue was, till de 
ſeparated at night, iniconſtanti acti- 


multiplicity; KEE 


0 her anecdotes tire with- their 
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| anuhtplicity; ; her remarks are ſevere,” 
| 0 ten unjuſt, ſometimes indelicate: : 


"and having laſhed the vices of ſociety, 
| the concludes with thanking Heaven 
that ſhe has no ſuch propenſities. She 
is proud of what-ſhe now pretends to 
be, and has no recolleQion of what ſhe 
_ 

1 muſt own ſhe poſſeſſes a confider- | 
able degree of diſcrimination in ſome 
"particulars ; ; and this morning ſhe 
ruffled me very much. After break - 
faſt my Lord went out; and the 
Baroneſs accompanied me to my dreſſ- 
ing · room —ſeating herſelf near the 
. the —_— . in my 
e, 
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_ and ſenilingly held out her hand 


10 me. + ISP 


191 perceive,” the cried, 6 that you 


are yet harbouring an idea of things 


which are paſt; you have not forgiven 
me for what, ! in the warmth of friend - 
ſnip, I faid to you at Vienna; your 
formality to me declares it. You 
muſt give me your pardon for the.un- 
intentional offence ; you muſt. not. 
bear enmity. any longer about your 
heart; aſſure me that vou will not, 


— 


my dear Baroneſs,” 
In the n Wee REP Ccer= - 
tainly was cauſe for her ae 
but it fled on the  inflant, and her 
words. 
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words, and her peculiar manner of 


ſpeaking touched me ſenſibly ; and 
1 taking the hand ſhe proffered, I aſſured 
. - er that ler ſurmiſes were entitely i 
= __ Fe: 


2 
: 

# 7 

%, 


© «© Trrejoice then,” ſhe cried, © in my 
_ deception, and in the afternoon ſhall 


purſue my journey with a greater de- 


gree of pleaſure and ſatisfaction. Vet 


- how much would that pleaſure. be in- 
creaſed, if I were to depart with the 


| affurance | or happy 2 

$a. Ba | >} þ 
1ftarted my wo 83 and 8 * 
RY Wen ſtrongly at her. If you were 
to depart with the aſſurance of my 
A e happy ! 4 exclaimed; * good 
. Heaven! 


— 
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Heaven! am [ not ſo? Do you doubt 
: it! 2 | 5 5 | 8 | pi 5 
p08 Ah n no 1” the OY 25 1 have 10 

doubts : : mine is an. unpleaſant con-, 


firmation. . proteſt your ſit nation 


cCreates an intereſt; your 1nlelicity 


excites regret, it does indeed. Dear 
lady, what can e diſturb your 
peace? 1 a e 
: << You aſtoniſh me,” 1 cried, « by 
your conjectures ! I afſure vou 1 am 

moſt truly apPy . 
_£ Abt cried t the Baroneſs Mal 


her head,“ thoſe who poſſeſs true 

4 ſenſibility are loth to make any perſon | 
uneaſy by recounting their ſorrows. | 
Vo happy! would to God you were! 

You have, ſince + came hither, been 


- 
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Aking with a delicate bypocriſy: you 

ſmile, you laugh, you talk, and at- 
tempt to appear as if all were tranquil- | 
- lity and Joy in your heart. But I 
have obſerved you with a friendly 
earneſtneſs. The tide of your blood 
is ſtrangely irregular; for it ruſhes into | 
| Your cheeks, and then rapidly forſakes 
them, leari ing them almoſt deadly pale. 
| You often fix your eyes on a particu- 
lar object; they moiſten even while 


you are ſmiling: and when you join 
in a calm common converſation, your 
voice falters, and you are in an abſo- 
ute ſtate of trepidation,” x 


5 


CY knew that the deſcribed me as 


4 aQtually was, but had thought 
: 0 - | Fo: Ee . 
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wyſelf ſecure 1 in my follies, 1 was 
vexed by her. remarks, | though. I 
ende voured to cruſn chem with 2 > 


laugh, 


ce Nay, this is ſtill worſe, my dear 


| young friend,” ſhe continued; * thele 
tones are far from being natural; and 


your preſent mirth is an effort, not an 
impulſe. 1 aſk for no confidence, but 
would entreat you to be more atten- 


tive to you 


Believe me you are ſtrangely altered of 
late; your new complexion really 
aſtoniſhed me when I.met you x 


"day. You have a beautiful ſeat here; 


the building is noble, the grounds are 
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| delightful ; but Pray is not the bus 

: tion rather unwholeſsme?” 1 OR 

| 188: I have never heard it ſo ad” 9205 

I replied, in ſickneſs and confuſion; | 
8 my own opinion was. always con- 


: © trary.” 4 pitt . 
- © Your own: opinion, I fear,” ſhe 

© aid, looking more earneſtly in my: 
face, 6 your own opinion, I fear, has 

been wrong. And then, my good 


friend, the Baron Heaven, what a 


1 


: melancholy change | 
Good God 221 . ESE in- 
cautiouſly, 25 are then my ſuſpicions 
true? Tell me, Madam, does my 
Lord really look unwell: Any N 
| aff Very much ſo, very. much 1 
* deed! 8 — 9 


c 
| 


— s * 7 
5 


« © And—does he appear to > you un- | 


happy? 4% 


« It ſtrikes me that he is moſt v un- 
happy: a ſecret miſery ſeems to prey 
upon bim; and yet I dare ſay you 9 


in his confidence pet” Ss 
« Oh no, I am not | * [ cried ; cc he 


tally afflicted 1 5 | 
«Hef certainly # 8 


/ 


cc the cauſe is unknown to me.” 


N Strange 2 cried the Douager, 
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places no truſt in me: : if he be men- 
_ Then,” I rephed, deeply ighing, | 


cc very ſtrange ! that recently married 
to a woman who (1 compliment not) 
Was ſo extenſively admired and ſoli- _ 
cited, he ſhould' ſink into viſible dif. 1 
treſs and melancholy, without afligning 5 


vol. J ET. * 5 
5 
aa 6 - 
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any cauſe for the change —it f is moſt. : 


b I knew the Baron 
_ almofl- twenty years ago, and hap- 
"4 - pened to be at Venice when he firſt 
| became acquainted with Bleſs me! 
when he firſt appeared, and was known 
in that delightful place. He met with 
7 admiration every where; a conſtant 
| ſmile at upon his face; and when in 
motion, he diſ play ed the airy graces of 
a Mercury.” = 1 
0 21 have heard, I * 40 that | 
be was of a lively diſpoſition,”? - 
« Lively. diſpoſition !“ faid the 
Wesel; he was truly the ſon of" 
Vivacity, the poliſhed mirror of ele- 
gance; and till a little while, a very 
little e while, he has not abated a leruple 
| ol 


* 


* * 
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ol his @ſcinating eaſe e and gaicty. But 

the change in him is more lai | 

than that which I have diſcovered in . 
you, my dear young friend ;—pale- 

neſs, fluſhings, viſible anxieties, and : 


* * p — 2 2 2 75 72 by — 3 - bs + > f - A 7 1 5 Y . Prius» 
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unſeaſonable muſings! I hope his | 
Lordſhip will not long continue in a 


flate which pens to me acc 
alarming.“ - 


Icould not bear to hear any more; 
beſides, I began to ſuſpeRt ſome un- 
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friendly deſigns in the Woman v who ſo 
inge niouſiy tortured me; I therefore 
left her, and have ſince been writing to 
my dear Charlotte. I am, I believe, a 
much too credulous. The Baroneſs, 


Iam perſuaded, wiſhes to vex me; 
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8 


but indeed Altenburg is unhagpy, and 
1 conſequently am the ſame, I had 


regained much compoſure; 3 but the 


"remarks and inſinuations of this pre · 


tended friend have diſordered me 


again. 
0 * * 


What am to think of the conduct 


of my huſband? ? Dear friend, what 


am I to think of the pain and aer 


of my sf 


Politeneſs Would not ala: me to. 


be long abſent from the Baroneſs ; 

therefore I put aſide my pen, which 
8 ; of had almoſt run before my thoughts, 

12 and met her i in her drefling-room : We. 


F- afterward I 


* 8 
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afterwards went into the apartment in 
which we had breakfaſted, and within 


a alittle time were joined by the Baron, 


who had juſt returned from his walk. 
He addreſſed us in no very lively \ 
manner; and my eyes encountering 
thoſe of the Baroneſs, J perfectly, 5 
though with pain, read their language, 
and could ſcarcely reftrain my tears 
from ſhewing themſelves. Our viſiter, 
| aſking a number of queſtions, each of 
which related to a different concerh, 
and receiving from my Lord ſome- 
times a languid anſwer, and at other 
times only a monoſyllable, viewed 
him attentively , and exclaimed, * Bleſs 
2 me, Baron ! you certainly are not 


A 9 
oa. 7 
<the ” 
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1 acknowledge, he replied, «that 


J am not very well.“ . 


1 e My God!“ I cried, 5 what is 
your malady, my dear Altenburg? 
You alarm me by this confeſſion. 
5 Take advice immediately; 3 let me 
' diſpatch a ſervant for . | 
72 Softly, ſoftly, my nod my ten 


' der Chriſtiana! * he ſaid, catching hold 


of my hand, and preſſing it with ten · 
derneſs; © this mighty affliction is 
nothing more than a pain in my fide; ; | 
and as I intend within a few days to 
the lancet, I do not : 


give my arm | 
' ſuppoſe that I ſhall long have cauſe 
for complaint.“ : 
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The Baronefs looked at me again, 
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45 I thought incredulouſly : but | 


the preſſure of my Altenburg yet 


thrilled my nerves; and bis kind, his 


exquiſite {miles raiſed: my love, and 8 
totally vanquiſhed my ſuſpicions. His : 


ſpirits ſeemed to acquire a ſudden 


| vigour; he ſpoke i in a ſtrain almoſt 


lively, and ſmiled. at the manner ins 


which I had expreſſed my fears. My 


wounded heart ſeemed to take in a: < 


| moſt delicious balm ; but the gravity = 


of the Baroneſs increaſing. As. that cf 


Altenburg Farc in an inſtant I was 


again torturing myſelf with conjec- 15 
tures, and ſaid fecretly, * The 851 


; diſcernment of this woman is faithful | 


| 


and Juſt; ſhe calmly views and 


: M 4 | examines 
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By examines what tenderneſs and love 


1 cloſe my eyes upon.“ 


\ 


14 again grew uneaſy, and Was ſo 

much under the influence of Lady ; 
Lo; that her nods, her chrugs, and 
| geſtures, whieh, though obſerved only 
by myſelf, were plentiful, filled me 
with doubts, tremors, and apprehen- 
fions. At length a ſervant came in 
with letters which had juſt arrived 

from the poſt-houſe at the next town. 
The Baron ſa the man at the door, 
= and ſtarting from his ſeat, ruſhed for- 
Ward, ſeized the different packets with 
A ſtrange anxiety ; and baving looked 


at the ſuperſcriptions, his face crim- 


: ſoned, and he TPO himſelf haſtily, 


LEOPOLD WARNDORF.. : "pw" 0" 


E or rather ſeemed to fall upon bis 
chair. | 
7 LOG Your fide, my wi * cried the 


= Baronels ; ** I, tear. it is extremely 


painful. = | 
© Noyes,” he anſwered, and was 


again riſing in order to leave the room 3 : 
but Lady L. 
no exertion, 5 to break the ſeals 


begged him to uſe 


without apology or ceremony. Seeing hs 
© him gaze ſtrangely on the letters, and 
fi ngularly irreſolute and undetermined, 
ſhe beckoned me to retire with her ; 3 n 
but before 1 could get upon my trem- 
bling limbs, he had riſen, bowedy and 0 
withdraun himſelf. 


9 


* 


M$. ä 


:, * 
2 — 


” * 


1 


* PR 

— of 

- 
_——_ = ——— 2 „ . * 
- — 2. = r rg 
— rev 5 90a ate ty mY I — wy — * 4 ——— — — —— — = 
. ny _ 
K * 


— — 
— 


—ͤ—ũ424df— — CO ET NT 


| 
| Fe 
| 
= 
' 
| 
# 
11 
i — 


„ 


- * "= . 
1 
= F - * * 
-wea 8 
2 
<2 . 
— 3 
* * 
— 


. oy — 


250 LEOPOLD WARNDORF. | 
The Baroneſs ran a to me. Do 


you ſee,” ſhe cried, do you not 


perceive it! ? Ab! done: friend, com- 
Paſſionately, moſt compaſſionately do 
I feel for you! I ought not to have 
liſtened to her —ſo however Idid; 

and ] am grieved to confeſs that, when 
I ſhould have exerted all my firength 
of intellect as well as of body, I ſuf- 
fered both to forſake me, and wept 


upon a breaſt which perhaps contained 
2 e enemy. 


2 


Within a few minutes, bowever, - 
| the impropriety of my conduct ſtruck 
me; and raiſing my head, I freely 
eonſeſſed to her that 1 deemed my 


1 Kur . 15 


\ 


A. * 
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au her labouring for an arrangement 1 
of features to correſpond with ſome 
| ſmooth- tongued ſpeech. This arti- 


fice, palpable in itſelf, ſerved to rouſe 


me; and I left the room with an 
alſumed compoſure, though indeed ; 
had little Peace within _ breaſt. 


f 


8 


% 


Altenburg has ſince continued in 


the library—Ii in my chamber, writing 
in tears, and troubling my Charlotte 
with my forrows ; and the Baroneſs EE 
But I muſt go to her, or the will 
draw the moſt ſtrange a6 injurious 


concluſions from the conduct of me 


and my Lord. I wiſh T had never 


ſeen this woman; 31 have B faſci- 6 


4 


nated even by her tormentings. 


S200 WIS. 
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Thank Heaven, ſhe is gone! She 
departed immediately. aſter dinner, 
and I ſincerely hope 1 ſhall never ſee 
her again: ſuch a woman would ba- 
-niſh me from the world beyond recal, 
if I were to be long in her ſociety. 
Altenburg partook of our repaſt, and 
behaved with ſo much eaſe and pro- 
= piety, that I could ſcarcely think he 
was internally agitated, though our 
8 viſiter evidently ſeemed to conſider 
bim as a polite impoſtor. When ſhe 
afterwards ftepped into her carriage, | 
the ſaid ſome words to me in a low 
tone of voice which I did not fully 
_underffand ; but 1 judged that they 
were infinuations Spelled at my quiats 1 


1 


T2” e 
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and am vow glad that 5 ear did not 

catch them. 


My huſband and Thad walked with 

her acroſs the lawn; and after her 
carriage was driven away, he drew my 
arm through his own, and in ſaunter- | 

| ing with him over the turf, I was f 
as happy as I had been beſore the 
Baroneſs interrupted my quiet. 'We 
rambled till almoſt the cloſe of day. 
Diſcourſing on dear and delicious 

| ſubje&s, our eyes frequently met e each 
other moſt tenderly. My heart flut- _ 
tered with rapture ; my head inclined ” 
towards him, and my lips coveted the 
kifſes which he prefſed on them. 1 of 
> | told him I was glad of our viſiter's - 


„ departure, 


2354 LrOroID wWaRRDonr. 
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: departure, and hoped we ſhould hare 
no more ſuch intruders. He ex- 
preſſed the ſame wiſh, and confeſſed 
that he had imbibed a ſudden diſlike 
| for the Baroneſs. 
« We will be. no longer ſeparated, 
my Chriſtiana,” he cried, © no not 
even for an hour. You are ſo efſen- 
tial to my happineſs, that every little 
minute which divides me from you, E 
becomes a tedious age : you are the 
life, the heart, the foul of Altenburg. 


— 


* 


9 hunt an eclintic creature I became! 
The ſun went down in glorious ſplen- 
dour, and the delightful colours of the 


5 weſtern Seven were widely ſtretched. 
| "Wer 
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Surely n no breeres o ſoft had ever 


paſſed over creation; the face = 1 


Nature had never looked half ſo beau- ; ö 
tiful. It was the moſt precious hour 
that had ever intervened in the annals 
of time! How I ſecretly praiſed the 
great and inviſible Spirit ! Oh how I 
W my God! 


We eber to the Caſtle: : he led 
me to. the library, where 1 throw: my- 5 


ſelf on a ſota, and his arms claſped me, 


his breaſt was my pillow, Neither of 3 


us ſpoke for ſeveral minutes ; ; but at 


length I raiſed my eyes, and ſaw above _ - 


our heads the portrait of my ſofter 
parent— Look there, Altenburg off 
1 cried; © may mother, ſhe ſmiles !'? 


cc « Yes,” 
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Les, C he replied, « at the happi- | 


= on of her beloved daughter,” 
At the love, at the tenderneſs of 


W her dear daughter” s huſband !” 
Her eyes are on us both,“ he ex- 
claimed. é Dear aint, we are both 
thy — * 


A 


25 I will fy no > more, Charlotte. 1 
have no ſuſpicions, no doubts, no ap- 
prehenſions. The Baroneſs is a vile 
tempter, and I was too eaſily betrayed. 

My Lord will hereafter account for all 


thoſe little circumſtances which ſtruck | 


me as peculiar ; and if he ſhould not, 


I never will renew the ſelf· tormenting | 
arts of which 1 have ſo ene 


diveſted myſelf. 


= Christiana. 
Baron 


i 
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Baron Altenburg to Count Stendal. 
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THE ſummer tempeſt. is awful 
While it continues, and its tremendous 
burſts and vivid fires may appal the 


ſtouteſt traveller. But fink not, ſnud- 


dering mortal] under the weight of 
thy terrors; for the labouring clouds 
will ere long ſmile over thine head, and 
inſtead of the wild lightnings which 
blaze around thee, the rays of the ſün 
will ſoon ſalute thy face again. And 
if evening be drawing nigh, and thy 
dwelling is yet far diſtant, the milder 
beacon of the night; and the gems of 


| heaven ſhall {mile moſt lovely on thee, 
"and; 
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and thou mayſt g0 forward, muf ing 
on the ſublimity and beauties of 
| Nature, and no longer trembling for 
- | her paſt wrath Con upioar. 


: "IEG you, dear Stendal, for your : 


| care and folicitude. Ah, God! how . 
you have pained my heart! but it is 
nom at eaſe; it is again at eaſe. For 
the laſt two days I have governed my- 
ſelf with a power which I ſeared I had 


not been able to aſſert; anarchy had 


obtained an aſcendency over reaſon, 


but has at length been made to 


retreat by the ſorce that J had con- 


ceived to be entirely unequal to the 


conteſt. 
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My fon 0M * wilt thick of him „„ 
more, or rather will feel for him no Fi : 
more. And yet what an extraord inary 
youth | beautiful in perſon, rich in 
underſlanding, and noble, though oh 


eccentric, in ſentiment. Oh! he might *_ 
have drawn my heart into his own- 
boſom; but, aſſaſſin- like, he ſtabs it 
in an hundred places, ſtill deeming the 
bloody marks too few I I cannot re- | 


'S =» * 
> IR 


peat any part of his letter; : 


I ſcarcely 
dare reflect on it; it al moſt rouſed me | 

. into madneſs ; it made me ſhudder 
with a thouſand agues, and ſent ſcald- | 


ing tears into my eyes. „„ 


« Curſe the boy 1 3 1 8 ex- | 


claimed. * God pardon me, and 
bleſs 
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| | bleſs him l' T hay AAA QF 
8 moment, and before the "a 
could be r — 


antvonr, | 


pretation 


He tells u me we moſt never know 
each other :—I do not with it. J have 
looked confidently on the world for | 
many a year, ſometimes encountered 
Ho _ form of danger without 


aut! ſhould have no cou- 


a rage to Tt, eyes of my fon : they 
would petrify me, convert my body, 
my limbs, my veins into marble, and 
fix me a ſenſeleſs ſtatue for men to 
ü gape at. Let he is a noble fellow! 
Why did he refuſe the embraces of a 
=p father? Why would he not let me 
take him! in my n and while fondly 


preſſing 535 


Tp” | N a Eo 2 


LEOPOLD WARNDORP. 
preſſing him, examine the uncommon. Ms 
eg of his heart? Now 1 wiſh it 

; he 18 ſuperior to me, and 1 will 
not a forward to meet degradation, 
But I would give all the world, would # 
freely abridge my life if— 

Ah Stendal ! W the w 
and inconſiſtencies of your agitated 
friend |—Agitated ! 1 told you juſt 
now that 1 Was calm, and ſo again Ipre- 
ſently ſhall be. Leopold, without my 
aſſiſtance, will, Ithink, be hereaſter pro- | 
ſperousand happy ; ; for it is evidentthat 
he poſſeſſes rare talents: and when 4 
am in the grave, the excellencies 
his heart, and the genius with which 
he is gifted, will bring him a thouſand | = 
__ a i 


a2 'LEOPOLD WARNDORF. 
ſmiles, though the fleſh of his father 8 
face be caten away. 
I hare thought much of this boy of 
SP but my mind at intervals has 
allo dwelt on two other painful ob- 
1 jects on thoſe who, once dearer to 


— 


me, treat me with equal diſdain and 
cruelty. Still 1 cannot ſay that I am 
injured; 1 cannot ſay this youth's 
pride and inflexibility are deſerving of 
- "ſcorn and reſentment ; I cannot lay - 
the filence and contempt of this 
woman and her daughter fully entitle 
them to my mee and indifference. 


| Tpold, Iſabella, and Auguſta 1— 
can three ſuch characters be found in 
55 * exiſtence? | 


— 
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8 exiſtence ? Their Gonna are go 


nearly alike, and their paſſions ſimilar; - : | ; 


were they not fo widely ſeparated, I 
ſhould be inclined to believe that they 
had entered into a conſpiracy, i in order 
to deprive me of reaſon, if not of life; 


and ſometimes I am half perſuaded Thu 


that they are the agents of Fate, that 
they have a delegated Power over me, 
and that tbey are commanded to lead 
me into madneſs and deſtruction. 


Fn, 


But they ſhall not: PO” is a faving 


angel near me, who has a ready hand. 1 


Sweet Chriſtiana ! thou art the good 
ſpirit to whom T owe my preſervation, 
and to whom I muſt confidently look 


for future protection. 1 have wronged 5 : 


_— — 


- :- thee, 


* 
* 
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- thee, love, but will make atonement. 


| * ſmiles are precious, and thou art 


liberal in  beſtowing them on thy 
Altenburg. Oh my wife! as thou 
ſeemeſt to me the moſt perfect of 
women, ſurely thou art deſerving of 


being moſt happy: yet thou haſt 


lately wept—baſt hung in grief around 


my neck, and ſobbed upon * 


brealt! 8 3 ire 


| 1 was the POR of this PREY and 
Sill henceforth ſtrive to be the cauſe 
of thy happineſs yes, by my re- 
ee from poverty by thee, by 
thy ſoft pitying eyes, by my loye, my 
eee the e God, 1 


5 will! ! 


32 


2-8 


* 


This! 18A voluntary, a willing oath ; 
and while I have life, will 1 abide by 


„ 


it. Shall I, like an inſenſible villain, 


daſh from. me the hand that fo gene- = 
rouſly ſaved me? or, like an alſaſſo, 7 a | 
ſtab the heart that ſo tenderly loves 
me? Every day I feel a thouſand ſelf- 
reproaches for my conduct towards 


my wife; and her mild forbearance, 


the ſoftneſs of her voice, and her 


ſilence on my errors, which muſt be 
palpable, make her a thouſand times 


more dear to n. 


* 
3 * 
Wl \ ; 8 


And I will deſerve the bleſſings that 


| ſhe offers me; my mind, ſhaking off 


u on her alone; a0 my en 
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its heavy encumbrances, ſhall calmly 3. 
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putting aſide its inconſiſtent Fade - 
thies, ſhall cling affectionately and 
devoutly to her while it has mnt. 


and motion. 


ö Altenburg. 


SVs Hoes to Charles. 


MANY of your letters, my dear 
friend, have actually frightened me by 
N their violence; but in the laſt that” 
you wrote to me, there is a tranquillity 
which has baniſhed every apprehen- 
hon. 1 t ſhews you to me juſt as you 
were before our leparation ; at leaſt I 
| en ſo when 1 firſt e Who 
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, 


and that idea has made me read i it over 
an hundred times ſince. | 
In this age of diſguiſe and affecta- 
tion, when ſentiment is dreſſed by the 
rales of faſhion, and when few will 

allow that they are without the com- : 
modity, and the art of adorning it, a 
man's mind can be litfle underſtood. . 
by the ſtyle of his epiſtles ; you, how- 
ever, are fully known to me, tor I 
have read the faithful volume' of your 
heart, and found it genuine; pure, and 


/ 


unmutilated. 


Cheriſh the ſtranger Peace, a nd hol d 

her long and faſt to your breaſt; ; ſhe 
[ will repay your endearments with 
N 2 ſubſtantial 


IF 
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* 
* 


ſubſtantial bleſſings ; and her love at 
gh will grow ſo ſtrong, that the 


will, never again abandon you. She 
| delights i in the ready ſmile ; and were 
man more grateſul, more frequently 
would her ſandals paſs over bis 
' threſhold, and longer would ſhe fo- 


journ in his dwelling. 


I willingly allow that the viciſſi· 
tudes which have of late awaited you, 
were ſufficient to diſcompoſe the 
calmeſt temper, a and to trouble and 
afflict the firmeſt heart. | I am often 
inclined to diſbelieve the tales and 


legends of the extraordinary ſtrength 
of the human mind; many of thoſe | 
7.0K antiquity | 1 deem fabulous and. 
. abſurd: 8 


\ : 
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1 ſuch ſituations man can be 
the only judge of himſelf; for by- 
ſtanders and obſervers muſt be i incom- | 
petent, and not know any thing re- 
ſpecting that on which they eee 
to dete 


— 


1 am . waited over a dying friend; 


I ſhew no grief, heave no fighs, ſhed. 
no tears. What impulſe, therefore, 
governs my heart ? What ideas have 
I in my mind? I am conſoled by the 
knowledge: that every, i 
muſt go the ways of the departing 
| ſoul, and my thoughts are becalmed' 


by the ſ weet aſſurance of immortality? 


No ſuch. thing : whatever my coun- 
tenance may expreſs, whatever philo- 


a3 _ | 
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ſophy it beſpeaks, my heart is pierced: 

to the centre by anguiſh, and a ſtream 

of blood ſeems to flow from it in ex- 
treme pain. Thoſe. who are around 
me praiſe, and are ready to proclaim 
my ſuperior wiſdom and fortitude, 
while I know myſelf to be the moſt 
imbecile and wretched creature in 

exiſtence. 

The beſt written piece 0. Wer 
muſt for reaſons like the preſent, contain 
many errors, if it be not the per form- 
ance of the very perſon of whom it di- 
rectly ſpeaks: and allowing it is ſo, we 
ſhall more readily admit the incidents 
than the ſentiments; the actual reſuſ- 
citation of ideas is, I think, impoſſible; 
we 
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we may indeed conjure up a ſhadow, 
but the ſubſtance is for erer gone be- 
yond recal, 1 8 | 


1 am, however, wandering ; ſtrange 
that it muſt be always thus with met: 
Should I ever attempt the taſk of a 
poet, I muſt avoid touching on the x 
epic and dramatic, having ſo little | 
knowledge of the unities. 


1 congratulate you, dear Charles. , 
on your preſent ſtate of mind; and 
the deſcription of your ſituation, and 
of the manner in which you are paſſ- 
ing your days, is truly pleaſing. In 

the warmth of imagination I have 


tranſported myſelt to your quiet 
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ng have walked with you in the” 
A onding - groves, held converſe | | 


with the firſt friend of my heart, and 


heard the ſweet voice, and alſo ſeen 
the ſweeter ſtniles of his Elizabeth, 


has no powers for ſuch excurſions ! 
The very viſions that cheat us are de- 
niahtful; and knowing them to be too 
ſplendid for reality, and too happy to 
be cbanged into the catinties of life, 
we ſee them- diſappear without any 
extraordinary regret, and again in- 
dulge ourſelves in mental ſorcery. 


Since you left the neighbourhood, 7 
have cultivated no ſociety, formed no. 


connections whatever; ; but 1 have 


ſeverely f 
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: ſeverely felt the loſs of your friend- 
ſhip: and when I turn my eyes on 
him who baniſhed you from hence, 


for uniting yourſelf to youth, to inno- 


cence, and to lovelinels, in oppoſition.” 
to a ſtubborn will, I can ſcarcely 


ſmother the ſtrong reſentment that 
i lodges | in my breaſt. 


Some few days ago I met your fa- 
ther in the coppice, where you and 1 
have ſo often, and ſo Happily walked 
and talked.— 


—— 


' Solitary, daten (elf-aflied 
mortal | if thou wouldſt but bring, thy- 


ſelf once more to ſtrain thy {on to thy ; 


heart, and preſs thy lips on the roſy 9 
1 face | 


* 


— 
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face of Elizabeth, thou ook no 
longer appear wrapped 1 in. the glooms 
of winter, but with all the radiance 


of autumn gleaming around thee.— 


1 bowed to him, but did not ſpeak; 
he fainted me in the ſame filent man- 
ner, and paſted on, My eye, how- 


ever, was much deceived if it. did not 


ſee a faint ſmile ſteal upon his cheek — 


a {mile which may hereafter diffuſe 
Over the whole countenance, and 


which alſo may, at no long dif- 


tance of time, beam upon my deſerv- 


ing friend and his beauteous wife. 


Les, Lanticipate the time when your 
offended parent will call you back 
with a chouland Ne more 297 than 
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if you had never been ſeparated, 
when you will be reinftated | in all the; 
honours which it was once his com- 
mand ſhould wait on you, and when 
the fete of the happy tenantry, and 
the merry peal of the village bells ſhall 
celebrate your return to your native 
ſhades. 5 


I "indulged theſe reflections laſt 
night near the walls of the caſtle, and 
directly under the window of the 
chamber which you uſed to occupy. | 
The ſeaſon was as delightful as my 
| meditations ; the moon was ſmiling 
unveiled ; the tall trees near the weſt⸗ 
ern corner of the building, nodded to 
the breezes ; and the flute of poor blind 

_ <0 | Williams | 
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| William ſent ſome ns 
; Gvectnels from the dor of 15 cot- 
tage e Ah it it was a delicious hour! 


; bye h 
5 i = *. * 
„„ 
. IF, 


"After ts ealmly thiliking, thus 


ca nly writing, can you, deat Charles, 
| believe” at I haye lately been nearly 


deprived of reaſon ?. that my heart has 
been pierced as with a dagger, and 
that J have alternately Hbbed, like a 
child, andraved like A maniac! Laue. 
But my ſenſes are again compact, and 
1 have talked my ſelf 1 into- ha | 
At the time of your A coming. 
to take paſſeſſion of the caſtle, and 
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when you firſt were inclined to allow _ 
me your friendſhip, the prejudices of | 
the world, and the diſtinctions of ſo= _ : 
ciety were not khn! to me; and = 
I thought it not improbable that "I 
young man, educated as you had 
been, might have ſtrongly imbibed 
thoſe notions which are widely diffuſed, 
and- e adopted. 
4 

CGE will ſee whether my conjectures 
are right, or not, I ſaid to my guar- 
dian, my protector; 3 * Twin confeſs 
to the young, gentleman my actual 
fituation ;—a repulſe at a ſeaſon like the : 


preſent I ſhould ſoon forget; but were 
J to meet it after a mutual declaration 
ot friendſhip, and after my heart had 
. DEE Ne admitted 
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, = DE | 


admitted him as a brother, it might 


long continue to mortify, to ſcourge, 
| F * 8 = 
and to torment me.“ 


- ; e 
- 
| 


When I next faw you, I opened my- 
ſelf; told you that I was a creature of 


- the Rector's bounty, a baſtard ; the 


ſon of a man whom I had never ſeen, 
who had abandoned me and my un- 


fortunate mother, and of whom I 


. thought with horror and diſguſt! 


What did you do ?—gave me an 


embrace as ſtrong as if your mother's 


womb had produced me. What did 


you ſay ?—< Leopold, by the God 
whom I believe in, and worſhip, you 


ſhall be as dear to me as if you were 
i « 


\*\ 
. 
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my y brother 175 Oh Charles, Charles . 
I then wept, and my eyes even now 


are growing blind with tears. My 
generous Charles—exemplary friend ! 


* » 


2 * ö 


Thee paſſions muſt not have ſuch 


domination; for on the ceaſing pf 


every fit, I think my heart! is more and 


more impaired | 25 


* 3 " X* 


Well !—This father of whom 1 
have ſpoken is, I find, {till living—is a 


* 


man of rank and fortune, and not 
what he declared himſelf to be when 
he ruined, and gave the death-blow to 
my mother. A a filence and 
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neglect of clearly” twenty years, during 
which time his purſuits may have been 


in the higheſt-degree vicious and difo 
1 . he has offered me his protec- 
tion, and ſent an ambaſſador to bring 
me before him. I was aſtoniſhed, 
nearly mad, for a while 1 believe 
actually fo. I thought that I had re- 
ceived an invitation to league with a 
murderer, and recoiled from it with 


- indignation |! 


% 


1 never knew my mother, but her 
wrongs have been told me by my dear 
benefactor; and he has ſpoken of her 
in fuch terms, that my heart for her 
has become all love and tenderneſs. | 
1 ſcarcely diſbelieve in ſpirits. Laſt 
mie WY 
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night e roſe from the grave, and 
ſmiled on me. I was alone in the 
| church-yard—the. hour late. Laſt 
| nigbt J ſa her; my ſubſtance was 
too groſs for an embrace; but her 
arms were opened. It could not be 
merely fancy 1 _ 99 


** " - 
— - 


. muſt now attend my venerable 
friend, who, I fear, has but a little 
while to live. Though the func= - 
tions of life are nearly put aſide, and 
though the renovating ſpirits of im- 
mortality are at hand, yet I ſhall 
follow his body to the grave with a 
ſadneſs, and figh for him many an 
hour in the days of winter. But his 
aſhes will comingle with thoſe of 

his 


>... 
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fs his god- daughter—with thoſe of my 
< mother, | 
6 dear Charles, I will write to 
you again more fully, and 1 hope 
more calmly, though I felt no diſ- 
compoſure till within a few minutes. 
Farewel! a kind farewel to you and 
Elizabeth. 


Leofrold. 


. FIE 
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5 THE ſtory has hitherto been told 
in the epiſtolary form; but the author 
begs his readers to take the remainder 
of it in the manner of narrative. His 
adopting the latter ſtyle will not, he 
truſts, be deemed injudicious, or: leis 
intereſting: — his characters are ſhifting 
widely and as {ome of the principal 
ones have long been ſilent, and ſome- 
what obſcured, owing to the difficulty 

of making them form a natural cor- 
reſpondence, he is Inclined ' more 
{ſtrongly to alter che plan of the 
performance. Whatever the opinions 
of other Noveliſts, or of readers, may be, 
bo tho. 


nber 
the writer of theſe ſheets does not re- 
member to have ever read a fingle 
= work of imagination in letters, which 
mig! t not have been improved, and 
made to appear more probable; con- 
ſequently more intereſting, had the 
author been leſs uniform, and occaſion- 


ally * for himſelf. 


Beſides, not to "anticipate; when 
friends part, and are afterwards di- 
_vided by foreign lands and ſeas, letters 
become more rate, and are tranſmitted, 
more tardily: ſhips are not often ſo 
5 exact in their arrivals. as our inland 
Py mails; and the children of Aſtræus 
| are ſeldom ſo accommodating as a 
1 e poſtboy The rules neceſſary 

LS 80 


* 


to be obſerved i in a Novel and in a 


drama are nearly ſimilar. What 
chance of ſ acceſs would a modern play- | 


writer. have, 1f he were to tranſport 


his perſonages as Shakſpeare has done 


in moſt of his enchanting pieces? Per- 
haps it may be augured, that when a 
modern poet ſhall diſcover the ſtrength 


of ſentiment, the grandeur and beauty 


* 


of imagery which diſtinguiſh” the Bri- 
tiſh idol, an audience will forgive. the 


magical migrations, the inconſiſtencies 


of time, place, and action; and not 


only allow him to ſkip acroſs the 


Channel into France, but alſo to ſtep _ 
from Milford Haven to Italy in the 
ſhifting of a ſcene. | 
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"Goin few days after Baron Alten- 
b had written his laſt letter to 


Count Stendal, he and the Baroneſs 


returned to Vienna. They were thus 


ſuddenly recalled by letters from 


Grotz, which announced the arrival 
of a lady of the name of Gardiner, 
. "who had been admitted into the houſe 
as a relation of the family, and who, 
ſince her coming thither, had been 
much indiſpoſed, and very ſolicitous 


to ee 41 for whom ſhe 
had a conſiderable time been ſeeking. 


The Baroneſs did not recolle& the 
name, which ſounded foreign to her 


ear the intelligence of the ſteward, 
however, highly intereſted her; and 


On 


\ 
J 
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on ber return to Vienna, ſhe diſco- 85 
vered, in the ſuppoſed ſtranger, the 75 
only ſurviving ſiſter of her late mo- 
ther. She really felt the pleaſure ſhe 


expreſſed ; for ſhe had long concluded 
her aunt to be dead, and had heard, 


ſeveral years previous to this meeting, 


that Mrs. Gardiner, then bearing ano- 


ther name, had been loſt in a ſtorm 


near Barbadoes. 


| 


The life of this ela; had been, 


indeed, a ſtrange mixture of ſucceſſes 
and miſchances ; but as this book is 
not intended as a vehicle for epiſodes, 


it will only be ſaid that the perſon newly 


introduced to the notice of the reader, | 


had __— ſtepped into a ſtate of 


ſecond | 


p of = 
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Oy fecond widowhood, and was ſoon going 
| *o nd to receive a large fortune, 35 
Abieb her laſt buſband, a native of 
that country, who had been a mer- 
chant in India, bequeathed. to a an 
excellent wife, 1 
TEE he tender, the ſtudiouſly humane 
Chriſtiana ſerved to remove the indiſ- 
poſition of her aunt, which aroſe 
partly from fatigue and anxiety; and 
Altenburg was pleaſed in the diſcoveryß 
that had been lately made. But the 
neceſſi of Mrs. Gardiner's early de- 
; parture was very diſpleaſing to her 
niece; and as neither the joutney 
could be protracted, nor the regret put 


ga afide, one Herning when they had 


Ws. 4 ; a 
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been in Vienna ſomewhat more than 5 


a month, Chriſtiana entreated her 5 


Lord to 80 for a while to Eng- __ 

Altenburg, not expecting ſuch =. 
requeſt, ſtarted on her making it, 
and was inclined to oppoſition; but 
the petition was urged again with 4 
: thouſand new ſmiles, and gfanted by 
him with a thouſand new pleaſures, 
though l one of them 1 Was en 
in 8 3 

The Baroneſs and ths Garde IL 
were delighted with the acquieſcence = 
of Altenburg; I but he, going foon 
alter to the library, found chat not * 
| vor. I. . ; o 5 > Z ae, 


* 


8 * — 
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ſingle ray of their happineſs had: been = 
; diffuſed. | in 1 almoſt comfortleſs | 
| breaſt. . He paced the room in great 
8 diſturbance, and folded his arms, . 
by that means he ſtrove to alleviate 
ſome inward pain. Having mur- 
mured a a few words, but what they 
were he ſcarcely knew himſelf, he took 
from his boſom (was he culpable for 
the act 50 a miniature 10 e 9 


— 


— } 


i did not immediately beſtow on 


5 it any particular mark of favour: on 


: | the contrary, he held it at ſome. dif- 


tance from him, and looked on it only 
| with the eyes of pity. He held. it a 

eme 4 ipance Fram him ; but a more 
- than common thought: ſeemed to 
5 . „%%% ES. _firike 
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5 duke 0 the center of bis brain; and 
he hugged the reſemblance of her who 
was once ſo dear, ſo precious to him, 


4 1 1 
2 ö 1 5 ; ; 9 * 
„ — [7 - 4 7 Ne 4 — ; 4 X 2 . 2 


He wept a | food d of eruel tears, 4 
burſt into many exclatitions, denot- 


ing . and wretchedneſs. I 


WNT 


* — 
_ g 


5 4 . . 3 — * - 
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if ce And muſt Ileve thee? he co 
1 gazing on the picture of Iſabella; 
«muſt T leave: thee and bur daugb ter, 
our innocent child; perhaps to periſh 


for want! Theſe eyes ſmiled on me þ 
ſeventeen years: ſo long did this 


Hovely boſom bear within it a true 
and ardent Love: ; fo long were theſe 


. delicate 5 


as if he wiſhed to offene it vi 
Fr ng” IANS 


1 


1 


. "Bf 
0 mot! 5 
Pre, WR? 
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| Belicate arms ch rown with. a adi 

| tenderneſs around. my neck. Vet 1 

> i thee—in a moment of womaniſh - | 75 
5 3 ear I left thee! And while thou wert . | 

Journeying on the road of grief and 
1 Aiſappointment, 1 was poſting, on the 
Wings of a new created love, to the 1 
Soal of wealth and pleaſure. Baſe, Is 
| hypocritical Altenburg! Unhappy and 
_ d Iſabella! thou mayft be 

compared t0 a tree, which was beau 

tiful i in its bloſſoms, and delicious in 
its fruit 1 looked, admired, and 
faſted; till, by repeated thefts; and 
by the boughs being too rudely ſhaken, 
they became ripped, and were inca- 
Pable of bearing bloom, nay, even of 4 
putting forth their leaves. The ſated 
35 | robber 


robber fed, Han not till be had Be, 
1 upon the tender rind his infamous and 
Cruel name—the nameof Altenbury SY 


on 


3 


\ 
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£4 Ii fred! ruminations: as the „ 
Being. and with his mind frequently 
reverting 4 to the extraordinary ſon f | 
. Joſephine, paſſed his time till the arri- 4 
val of the day on which he left Vienna; 3 115 
„ nor could the buſtle, occaſioned W 
19 7 wirds by the embarkation for. Eng- 
land, rout the ſtrong images from his 

mind. Chriſtiana often ſmiled | on 

him, and as often did he preſs her to 

his breaſt ; but he frequently ſtole * 

away from her for a few minutes, and 

4 = going | to the ſtern of the. veſſel, look- N 
= 2 ang o on the bed of waters he was leaving 
3 


ent 

85 bebind, and murmuring thoſe names 

which were never to be eraſed from 
His memory, he would indulge the 
ſpirit of melancholy : and it was not s 
unuſual for him repeatedly to lay his 
Hand upon his heart, and ſorrowfully 
-exclaim, Ah! here is much amiſs !”? 


-» 


END OF VOL, 1. 
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